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Ofbeauty andof grace ſiuHcient, 


A plelant concetted 


Comedy, wherein isſhewed, how 


a man may chuſe a good wife from 
2 bad. 


Enter (as vpon the Exchange) young Maſter Arthur, 
and Maſter Luſam. 


| AzxrtuvR. 
#1 firs Tell you true fir but to every man 
{ he 1 would not be ſolauiſh of my ſpeech: 
F Onely to you my deareand priuate friend, 
Alchough my Wifein euery eye, be held 


Of honeſt bitch and good behauiour, 

Ableto winnethe ſtrongeft thoughts to her : 
Yet in my minde, I hold her the moſt hated. 
And lothed obie, that the world can yeeld. 

Luſ. Oh M. Arthsr, beare a better thought 
Of your chaſt wife, whoſe modeſty hath wonne 
Thc good opinionand report of all : 

By heauen you wrong her beaurie, ſhe, is faire. 
eAr. Not in mireeye. - 

La.O, you are c'oicd with dainteis MA eArthar, 
Andtoo muchſweetneſle glutted hath your taſte 
And make youloath rhem: at the firſt, 

You did admire her beautie, praifde her face, 
Were proud to haue her follow at your _ 
Through the broad ſtreers when ail cenſuting rongs 
A3 Fourd 


A pleaſant conteited (omtay, 
Found themſclues buſiedas ſhepaſſd along, 
Toexto!] her in the heariig of you both ; 
Tell mel p:ay you ad diflemble not, 
H2i\e younor 11 the tune of yo.;1 ficft loue, 
H g&diuch new popiil.r and vuig er iaike, 
Aid g orificd iti, co fee her b:aucly deck'd ? 
B.u now a king of 0a. hingha.h quite changde 
Yor ſhape of .oiic, itoatorme of hate, 
Bu: on what reaſon ground you this ha.e ? 
Ar My r:aon1s ny m1. d  iny ground my will, 
Ti.1.i not 0c ber, it yOUAS: me why, 
: I ca +10; .0.4 her, {e:-:hat anfirere you, 
| Ln. Bc ge ali cycs, ha tice defernes it not ? 
1 * Thenonwhat ,00:cprowes .his high branch ot hate? 
LID &. A. ds he not lovail. Contian?, 10..ung, chaſt, 
"© x] IOocdicnr. apt 10 p'catr, .o: hto ditpicaſe, 
Carctn!] to {1 e, chary ot her goed naine, 
A1:d ic2/0i:s of your reputation? 
Is ſhenot ve! tous, wite, religious ? 
How ſhould yo:; wrong her to deny all this ? 
Good M. Arthar, let mea gue wich you. 
They walke andtalkg, 
Euter walking and talking M, Anſelm, 
and IM Fuller. 
Fel. Oh M. Anſelm, growne a ouer ! fie, 

What migh: ſhe bc, on v hom your hopes relie? 

Anſ. W hat tooles they are that ſeemes moſt wiſe in lowe 
How wiſe they are that arc bur tooies inlowe, 
Before | was a loucr, I ha reaſon 
To iudge of matters, cen{u1c of ali ſorts: 
Nay, | bad wit to caiia iouer foole, 

And 'ooke ii,coh:s folly with vpright eyes; 
B ir now inrruding loue dwels in my braine, 
And frantickly hath ſho1idred reafon thence, 
] am nar old and yet a'afe [ doate : 

I haue nor loſt my {ight and yer au blinde, 
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No bond-man, yet haue1oſt my liberty, 
Nonaturall foole and yet I want my wit. 
V hat amIthen? let medefine my ſelfe, 
A doater young a þlind-man that can ſee, 
A witty foole, a bond-man that is free. 
Ful. Good aged youth, blind {cer,and wile foole, 
Looſe your free bonds,and ſet your thoughts to ſchoo!e. 
Enter Old M. eArthur a#d eld M. Luſam. 
Old Ar. Tis told me M.L»ſam, that my fonue 
And your chaſt daughter whom we match together 
Wrangle and fallat odds, and brawle, and chidc. 
O14L x. Nay, {thinke fo, I ncuer lookt for better, 
This tis to marry children when they ate young, 
Ifaid as much at firlt, that ſuch-young brats 
Would gree together cuen like dogs aud cats, ; 
O14 Ar.Nay,pray you AM. Luſamylay no: fo, (young. 
There was greate hope , though they were matcht bur 
Their vertues would haue made them {impathile, 
And liue together like tyo quict Saints. 
O/d Lu, You fay true there was great hope indeed - 


They would haue liu'd like Saints, but wher's the fault 2 - 


O14 Ar. If fame be true, the moft fault's in my ſonne. 
O14 Lw. You fay true M. Arthwr,tisſo indecd. 
Ord. Ar. ] doe not altogether exc.lc 
Your daughter, many lay the blame on her. 
Old Lx. Ha,ſay you fo, bith-maſlc like enough, 
Fo: from her chiid-hood ſhe hath becne a ſhrcay. 
O14 Ar. A ſhrew, you wrong her, all the rew1.c admires 
For mildneffe,chaſt nefle, and humility. ( her 
O14 Lu. Fore God you fay well, the i: ſo indeed | 
The Citty doth admire herfor thele vertues, 
O14 Ar.O fir, you praiſe your chi.d to pa'pably, 
Shces milde and chaſt, but not aumu'd {0 nuct;. 
O1d Lu. 1folfay,L did not meanc admir'd. 
O/4 Ar. Yes, if a mando well conlider hc:, 


Your daughter js the wond<r @f her fexc, 
© 5 


A pleaſant concoited Comedy, 


07:1 Z,z. Are you aduifde of that, Tcannot tell 

VF hat tis yoa call the wonderof her ſcxe, 

Bu: ſhe is,1s ſhe, I indeed ſhe is. t 
O/4 Ar. What is ſhe? ; 
O74 Ls.Enen what you will,you know beſt what ſhe ig 
Arſe. Yon is her hnsband let vsleaue this walke, 

How fullare bad thoughtsof (ufpirion, 

 louc, buc loath my ſelte tor louing fo, 

Yr cannot change my diſpoſition. 

Fal. Fedice,cara te ipſmm. 
Ar. Hei mihi'quod mellss amor eft medicabils herbs, 
7. Ar. Allyour pertwaltons are tenocffet, 

Neuer alledge her vertues,nor her beauty, 

My ſecled vakindnefle hath begot | 

Areio/ution to be vnkind ſtill, 

My raging p'caſures lone variety. 

Yon. Lu. Oh too vnkinde vnto ſo kindea wife, 

Toovcrtuieſſe rooneloverruous, 

And too vnchaſt, vnto {o chaſt a matron. 

Yom Ar. Bur foft ſir,ſce where my twofathers are 

Bulily talking, let vs ſhrinke aſide, 

For if they ſce methey are bent tochide. 

| s Exennt. 
0/4 Ar.Ithiaketis beſt to goe ſtraight to the houſe, | 
And ma\.cthem friendsagaine: what thinke you fir ? 
O 14 Ls. thinke fo too, 
O14 Ar. NowT remember too, thatsnatſo good, 

For diners reaſons I thinke beſt tay here, 

And leauethem te their wrangling, what thinke you? 
0/4.Lz.1thinke fo too. : 
0/4 Ar.Nay ve will goe, that's certaine. (ro goes 
O14 Ls.\tisbet, tis beſt in ſooch : ther's no way but 
Old Ar. Yet if our goiny ſho1ld breed more ynreſt, 

Morediſco:d,more diffenrion, more dehate, 

More wrang'ing where there is cavugh already, 

Twere beeter ftay thengoe. 

Od 


by 
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how to chooſe a good wife fromabad, . *© 
O74 Lu. Fore God tis true, he | 

Ou going may perhaps breed iaoredebate, | 
And . hen we may rG0iate Wih we hail Raid: | 
And cherefore'it you will be rul'd by me, | 
W e will nor go, thars fiat :; Nay if we loue 


Our credits, or our quiets, lets nor goe. TY 
Old Ar. But it we 10iertherr crcdiis, of their quiet s,we 
And rcconcile them to their tot mer ioue ; (mult goe 


W here there is {trife berwixt man and wife tis heil, _ 
And mucuall ioue may be compa: dc*to heauen:; 

For thentheir ſoules and ſpijirs are at peace. 

Come MM. {Lnſam now tis dinner time, | 

When we haue dinde, the fi: ſt Worke we willmake, 
Ts to dec 1de their iarres tor pirty ſake. 

O/4 Lu.\Wellfareagooa heart, yet are you aduilde, 
Goe, fa'd you AM. «Arr bur ? T wilitune, = 
To cna thefe oroyles tha: diſcord hach oegunae. 

Excaut. 


Exter wiſtr-fſe Arthar, and her man Pijhen. 


Afi. Ar. Come hi: her Piphm how chancethou treads ſo ; 
F:ip. For tea; c of breaking initrcfle. (lotrly. | 
XMieAr Art tho afrad of brea! ing, howſoe ? 

Fig” Can yo. | Jaiie me mliircs, jam cackt already. 

AMe{,Crackt Pipitr, how, ah any crackr your croune? 

Pz.No miſtres,1 thanke God my crowne is cutrant,(buts # 
Afi. Ar. But, what ?: 

Pip. The maide gaue mee r.0t my ſupper yeſter night, 


the grear fca-cole fie in the ball, and nor being tuil, ; on- 
the ſodaine[ crackt, and you know miſtres a Pipkin 1s 
ſoone brol en. 
4%. Ar. St1ra, ran to the Exchange, and if you there 
Can find iny huſband, pray him to come home, 
Te!l him I will not cate abic of bread h _ 
Vatull I ſee him: prethee Pizkwrunne, 
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_ 'Wilt thou be gone? 


bY pleaſant conceited (omedi, 


Pip. But Lady miſtris, ifT ſhould tell himſo, , it may 
be he woald not come, were it for no other cauſe but 
to fauc clarges, ilcrather tel him, if he come not ; xray 


ly, you will cate vp all the meate inthe houſe, and then 
if he be of my ſtomacke, he will runne euery foot, and 
make the more haſt to dinner. es 

Ads: Ar. T, thou maiſt ict, my heart is notſolightr, 

It candiſgelt theleaſt conceit of ivy ; 
Intreat him fairely, thoagh I thinke he loues 
All places worſe that he bcholds me in, 

Pip. Whither miſtris, to the Change ? 

Aft. Ar. 1, tothe Change. 

Pep. I wiil miſtris, hoping my A. willgo fo oft to the 
Change, that as length he will change bis mind, 2nd 
vie you more kindly, Oh it ware braue if my maſter 
could meat with a Marchant of ill yenturesto bargain with 
him for his bad conditions, and he ſell them outright, you 
ſhould haue aquieter heart, and we all aquieter houſe : 
but hoping miſtris you will paſſe ouer all theſe jarres and 
ſquabbles in good health , as my maſter was at the 
making hereof, Icommit you. 

Meſ. Ar. Make haft againe I prethee, till I ſee him 
My heart will neuerbeat reſt within mee. 

My huſband hath of late ſo much eftrangde 

His words, his dceds,his heart from me, 

That I can {eldome haue his company : 

And cuen that ſeldome, with ſuch diſcontent, 
Such frownes, ſuch chidings. ſuch impatience : 
That Cid not trath and vertue arme my thoughts, 
They would confound me withdeſpaire and hate; 
And make me runne into extreamitics, 

Had I deſeru'd the leaſt bad lookefrom him, 

I ſhould account my ſelfe too bad toline: 

But honouring him inloueand chaſtity, 


»All indgements cenſure freely of my Wrongs. 


Enter 


how 10 chooſe 4 g00d Wife froma bad. 
Enter young Arthur, Maſter Lauſam, Piphsn. 
Tow. Ar. Piphin, what faid ſhe when the ſent for me? 
Pip. Faith maſter ſhe ſaid little, but ſhe thonght more, 
For ſhe was very melancholly, _ | 
Yow Ar. DidInotrcl you ſhe was melancholly 
For nothing elſe but that ſhe ſent for me, 
And fearing I would come io dine with her. 
Ton.Lu. O you miſtake her, euen ypon my ſoulc 
T durſt affirme you wrong her chaſtity, 
See where ſhe doth attend your comming home. 
Mi. Ar.Come maſter 4rthar, ſhall we in todinger ? 
Sirra be gone, and ſee it ſer'd in. 
Yon.Lu. Will younotſpeake ynto her ? 
You. Ar. Nonot I, will you goe infir ? 
Afi. Ar. Not fpeake to me , not once looke towards 
It is my duty to begin I know, (me? 
And Iwillbreakethis iceof curtefie,. 
Youare welcome homeſir. 
Yon. Ar. Harke M.Ls/am if ſhe mockemenot: . 
Youare welcome homefir, am I well come home, 
Good faith I carcnot if I beor no. _ 
Yong. Ln. Thus you miſconſture al things LM Arthar , 
Looke if her true loue melt not into teares. 
Yong. Ar.She weepes, but why ? that Iam comeſo 
To hinder her of ſume appointed gueſts, (foone, 
That in my abſence reuels in my houſe: 
She weepes toſte me in hercompanie; - 
And were Iabſent, ſhe would laugh withioy : 
She wepeesto makeme wearie of the honle ; 
Knowing my heart cannot a way with gricfe. | 
Ai Ar. Knew Ithat mirth would make you loue my 
Iwould enforce my heart tobe more merrie. | (bed, 
Tox. Ar. Do you not heare ? ſhe would inforce her 
All mirth is forc'd that ſhecan make with me, Chearr, 
Te. Ls. O mif-conceit,how bitter is thy taſte! 
Sweet M. Artharr, Miſtriſlſe Archer too, 
B 2 Let 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 


Let me intreat you reconcile theſe jarres, 
Odivus to heauen,and moit abhord of men, 
\ Mi. Ar. Youarea itranger fir,bat by your words 
You do appearcand hone{t Genileman ; 
1f you proteſſe to be my husbands friend, 
Perfiſtin theſe perſwaſions and be iadge 
With ail inditference, in theſe diſcontents. 
Swycec hatband, If I be not faire enough 
To pleaſe your eye, range where you liſt abroad, 
Oacly at comming home ſpeake me but faire : 
If yo delight to change, change when you pleaſe, 
So that you will not change your lone to me : 
- If zoade'izhc toſce medrudge and toyle, 
We be your drudge becauſetis your delight : 
Or it you thinke me vnworthy of thename | | 
Of your chalt wife, I will become your maide, 
Your ſlaue, your {eruant, any thing you will 
If for that name of {eruan!, and of ſlane, 
You will but ſmile ypon me now and then : 
Or if, as well I thinke you cannot loue me, 
Lone where you liſt onely bur fay you loue me : 
Ile feed on ſhadoweslet rhe ſubſtance goe, 
Will you deny me fach a final) requeſt ? 
What, wil you neither loue nur flatter me ? 
O, then I ſee your hate here doth but wound me, 
And with that hate, it is your frewnes confound me. 
Yo.Lu. Wonderof women : why harke you 47. eArthur 
What is your wife a woman or a Saint, t 
A wife, or ſome bright Angell come from heagen? 
Are you not mou'd at this ftrange ſpeRacle ? 
This day I haue beheld a miracle. 
When I atcemp: this ſacred nupriall life, 
I beg of heauen to find me {icha wife. 
Yowng Ar. Haha, a miracle, a Progedy, 
To ſeea woman weepe is as much pitty, 
As to ſee foxes dig'd out of their holes: 
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| bowto chooſe a goo wife froma bad. 

If thou wilt pleaſure me, ter me ſee thee lefſe, 

Gricue much : they ſay griefe often ſhortens life, 

Come 10t tonecrege tiilI callthee wife: 

Aud that will be but ſeidome. { will tel] thee 

How thou ſhait winne, my heart die ſodainely, 

And ile vecomealuity widdower ; 

The longer thy lite laſts, the more my hate 

And loathing iti!l encreaſerh towards thee, 

When I come home and find thee co'd aseart!;, 

Then willI jove rhee. Thus thou know'ſt my minde. 

Come IH Lw/am,letvsin to dine. Excurt. 
Yonug. Ln. Olir, you too much affe@ this euill: | 

Poore faint, why wert thou yoakt thus witha diuell? Ext. 
Af. Ar. It thou wilt win my heart, dye ſedainely,. 

But that my ſoule was bought at ſucharate,_ 

Atſucha high price as my Sauiours bloud, 

T would not ſticketolooſe it with a ſtab 

But vertue baniſh all ſuch fantaſies, 

He is my huſband, and T !oue him well, _ 

Next tomy owne ſoules hea thItender him, 

And would giueall the pleaſures ofthe world 

To buy his loue, if T might purchaſe ir, 

Ile foilow him, and like a feruant wait, 

And ftrjue by all meanes to preuent his hate. Exit, 


/ 


Enter old Arthur, and old Luſam. 

Od Ar. This is my ſonnes houſe, were it beſt go in? 
How fay you maſter L»/am? | | 

O14 L x. How, goc in, how fay you ſir ? 

01d Ar. ] ſay *tisbeſt. 

O74 L x. 1ir, ſay you ſo? ſoſay I too. 

O 14. Ar.Nay, nay, tis not beſt, ile tell you why, 
Happly the fire of Late is quite extin&, 
From the dead embers, now to take them vp, 
Should the leaſt ſparke of diſcontent appeare, 
To make the flame of. hatred burne afreth, 
© The 


A pleaſant concets 2d Comedy, 
- =. Theheatof thisdifſention might ſcorch vs, 
> Whichinhisowne coldaſhes ſmothered yp, 

May dye in filence, and reuiue no. more. 
9 >, Andthereforc tell me,is1tbeft orno? 
"2:5 SEO O1d Ar. I fay it is not belt. 
O14 L#+ Mafſe you ſay well fir and ſofay 1 too. 
O14 Ar.B-it ſhall welooſe our labour to come hither 
And without ſight of eurtwochildren. 
Goe backe againe ? naywe will in, that'sfare. 

O14.Lu, In quotha, doe you make a doubt of that 
Shallwe come thus farre, and in ſuch poſt, haft, , 
And haue our children here,and both within, 

And not bet old themere our backe returne > © 

I t were vnfriendly,and vnfatherly : 

Come MA, _— pray you follow me. 

O14 Ay. Nay,but harke you fir, will yon 2 

Old Lulstheſt or knocke? : tockado a 

O1dAr.T. knocke in any caſe. 

O1d Ln. Twas well youputit in mind to knocke ? 
I had forgoten itelſe I promiſe you. |  (doore 
Od Ar. Tuſh, it not my ſonnes aud your daughters 
And ſhall we two ſtand knocking ? Leade the way. 
01d Ls. Knockeat our childrens dores, that were ieſt 
Are we ſuch fooles to make our ſelues fo ſtrange g 
Where we ſhould ſtill be boldeſt ? jn for ſhame 
We wil: not ſtand vponſuch ceremonies, ” Bax, 
. E _ —_ _ Fuller. | 
Ful. Speake, in what key fir do you find : 
Now thou haſt flept alitle on th love pr: EN OR 
Anſ. Like one that ſtriues toſhunalittle plaſh 
Of ſhallow water,and auoidingit, 
Plunge intoa riuer paſt his depth. 

Like one that from a ſmall ſparke ſteps aſide, 

And fals in head long to a greater flame. 

Fel. But inſuch Ares ſcorchi not thy ſilfe for ſhame : 
T- 00 
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Low to chouſe a good wife from a bad. 
If ſhe be fire, thou art fo far from burning, - 
' That thou haſt ſcarſe yet warmd thee at her face : 
But lift to me, 1le turne thy heart from loue, 
And maketheeloathall of the feminine ſex. 
They that haue knowne me, knew me once of name 
Tobe a perfe& wencher I haue tride,, | 
Allſorts, all ſecs; all ſtate and find them ſtill - 
Inconſtant, fickle,alwayes variable, | 
Attend me man, / will preſcribe a method, 
How thou ſhalt win her without all peraduenture. 
Arſe. That wouldI gladly heare. 
Ful. I was once like thee, 
A figher,melancholie,humorilt, 
Crofler of armes,a goer without garters, 
A hat-bandihater and a buske point wearer, 
One that did vie much bracelets, made of haire, 
Rings onmy fingers, iewels in mine cares: 
And nowand then a wenches Carkanet, 
That had two letters for her name in pearle; 
Scrafts garters,bands, wrought walt-coats, Gold ftitche 
Arhouſand oftheſe female fooleries, (caps, 
But whenT lookt into the glafſeof reaſon, ſtrait I began 
Toloath that female brauery,and henceforth | 
Study tocraue peceaxi to the world. 
Avſ. I pray you to your former argument, 
Preſcribe a meanes to win my b eſt belou'd. 
Fal. Firſt be not baſhfull, bar all bluſhing tricks, 
Be not to apiſn female,doe not come 
With fooliſh Sonets topreſent her with 
Withlegs,with curtelies,congies and {uch like 
«Nor with pend ſpecches, or too farre fetcht ſights, 
I hateſuch antiquequaint formality. 
Asx/. O but | cannot watch occafton, 
She daſhes euery p roffer witha frowne, 
Ful. A frownea foolethouafraide of frownes? 
He that will lcaue occaſion for a frowne, 
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A pleſant conceited (Tomedy, 
Vere. his Tudge (all you his cafe bemone ) 
His doome« (hou'd ve, eucT tO liea!one, | 
Az/. | canr.o; ebutc, bur. when the wench faies nay: 
To take her at her wo1 vgand leauemy ſute, 
Ful. Continue that opinion and be ſiure, 
Todic avirgin chaſt,a maiden p'1e, 
It was my chance once in my waiton daies, 
To court a wench harke and fe teilthee how, 
I came vnt0 my ,oue, and ſhe jvokr coy, 
Ifpake vnio my loue, ſhe turnd aſide, 
] co:cht my louc, aud gan with hcrto toy , 
Bt ſhe fate mute foranger,or tor pride ; 
] it 1u'd and kiit my louc, ſhi cride away, - 
Thou would.t haze lefc her. thus, 1 made her ftay. 
Icatcht wy louc,and wrung her by the hand, 
Itooke my lout,and fer her vn my knee, 
And pul herto mc, O you ſpoyic my hand, 
You hurt me fir, pray et ine gi quoth ſhe, 
Iamgladquoth :,rhat.you hauc found your tengue, 
And itt} my loue [by the ting:rs wrang : 
T askt her it ſhe 15.acd me, ſhe ſaid no, 
I bad het fwearc, the ſtraight: cais fo a hooke, 
Nay then tho ght 1, ris1uac to 'ct her go, 
F caſde my k:.cc, and from her caſt a looke, 
She Icf me wordringac tl <{c {trangeattures, 
Andlike a winde ſhe $11ps mc vp the ſtaires, 
T icftrhe ravine be ow, 2d vp went 
Finding her throw ne vpon her wanton bed, 
T askt the caulc « f cr 1:d d:[-ontent, 
FuriÞ41 ſhe ies, and making roome ſhe ſed, 
Now ſvicting iſle me, ha .1ng time and place, 
$0:'ings mero her witha ſweete embrace. 
Anſ. iſe po.ibie, ! had not thorghr ti ] now 
Thar womencould d.fſcumble. M.-Fller. 
Face dweils the facred mitt is of my heart, 
Bcio:c hcr doe ue tiume afriuolous walke, 


—_ 


. Before our faces. 


how to chooſe a g00d Wife from abit: 
And ſpying her, with her deuiſe ſome talke, 


Enter 4s out of the houſe, M. Arthar, miſtrifſe Arthar, old 
Arthwr,ol4 Luſam, young Luſam Piphin and the reſt. 


Ful. W hat ſtir 1s this, lets ſtep but out the way, 
And tare the vtmoſt what theſe people ſay. 

Ola Ar. Thouart a knaue,aichongh thov be my ſon, 
Haue { withcareand trouble range thee vp, ' 

To bea ſtafte aad comfort to my age, 

A piilcr totupport me anda crutc 

To .cane 5ne11u my ſecond infancy, 

An duoft thou vie me thus ? Thou art aknaue. 

O14 Ls. & knaue, I marry, and an arrant knaue : 
Ard tir1a, by o:d malter Arthurs leaue 
Thoui.gh | be weakeand oid, ile proue thee one. 
Young ir. Sir, tho:gh ir be my fathers pleaſure thus 
To wiong me wich the ſcorned name cf knauve = 
T wall not have youſo familiar, 

Nor to preſ{ime vpon my patience. 

O14 1.u.Speake M. Arthar,is he not a knaue? 

O14 Ar. I fay he is a knaue. 

O14 Lu. Then folayT. 

Yon. Ar. My farher may command my pacience; 
But you fir, thatare but my father inlaw, 
Shaii not ſo mocke my reputation, 
Sir,you ſha!l finde I am an honeſt man. 

O71 L«. An honelt man! 

Yon Avr.T lir, foT tay. 

O14 La. Nay,if you ſay ſo,ilenot be again it : 
But fir yo# might haue vid my daughter better, 
Thenco haue beat her, ſpurnd ker, raild at, her 


$a 


O1d Ar. T therein Sonne Arthur 
Thou ſhewdiſt thy ſelfe no berter then a knaue, 
O14d Ls. Marry did he, I will tandto it, 

"= 


A pleaſant concerted Comedy, 


To vic my honeſt daughter inſach ſort, 
He ew dhimſe.fe no better thena Knaue. 
Yew. Ar  ] (ay agaimed am an honeſt man, 
He wrongs-me that ſhall ſay the contrary. 
O14 Ls. T grant fir that you are an honeſt man, - 
Nor will I ſay vuto the contrary. 
Bat wheretoredo ye vic my daughter thus? 
Canyou accuſe her or vnchaltity, 
Of looſe demeazour, diſobedience, or difloyalty ? 
Speake, what canſt thou obie& againſt my daughter ? 
O14 «Ar. Accule her,here ſhe itands,ſpit in her face, 
If ſhe beg iilty intheleatt of theſe. 
Mi/. Ar. O tathcr be more patient, if you wrong 
My honcſt husband, al: the blame be mine, 
Becauſe you doe it onely for my ſake, 
Iamhis handmaide fince it 1s his pleaſure 
To vſe me thus, Jam content therewith, 
And beare his checkes and croſſes patiently. 
Young Ar.If1n mine owne houle I can haue noplace, 
Ile ſeeke it elſe-where, and frequent it leſſe. 
Father, I am now paſt oneand twenty yeares, 
7 am paſt my mothers pampring, 4 ſucke not, 
Noram / dandled on my mothers knee : 
Then if you were my father twenty times, 
You ſhould not chuſe but let me be my lelfe. 
Do / come home ſo ſeldome, and that ſeldome 
Am [ thus baired, wife, remember this, 
Father farewell, and father inlaw a:lne : 
Your ſon had rather faſt then feaſt with you. Exit. 
O14 Ar. Well,gvto wild oars, ſpend thrift prodigall, 
Tlecrofſe thy name quite from my reckning booke : 
For theſe accounts, faith it ſhall ſcath thee ſomewhat, 
1 will not ſay what, ſomewhar it ſhall be. 
O14 L#. And it thali {22th him ſomewhat of my purſe, 
And davghterT will takethee home againe, 
Since thus he hates thy fellowſhip, 
Be 


how to chooſe 4 ood wife from abad, 


Beſuchan eyc-ſoreto his eye noimore, 
I teil thee,thou no more ſhall trouble him: 
Miſ. Ar.will you diu0tce whom God hath put together? 
Or breake that knot theſacred hand of heauen 
Made faſt betwixt vs. Haue youncuer heard 
W hat agreat curſe was laid vpon his head 
Thar breakesthe holy band of marriage, 
Diuorting husbandsftromtheir choſen wiues, 
Father I wi:lnot leaue my Arthur (o, 
Not all my friends can make me prouc his foe, 
Od Ar. { could fay ſomewhat in my ſons reproofe. 
O 14 Ls. Faich fo could /. 
O14 Ar. But ti] I meete him, [willlet it paſſe. 
0/4 Lz. Faith ſo will 7. 
O14. Ar. Daughcer farewell, with weeping eies [part 
Witneſlechele teares, thy greefe lits neere my heart. 
O14 L #. Weepe HM. Arthar, nay then let me cry, 
Hts checkes ſhalinot be wer, and mine be dry. Exenne. 
Af. Ar. Fathers farewell, ſpend nor ateare for me, * 
But for my huſbands fake let thoſe woes be, 
For when | weepe, ts not for my owne care, 
But feare; leaſt folly bring him to diſpaire. 
Tox. La. Sweete Saint continue ſtillthis patience, 
For time will bring him to rrae penitence, 
Mirror of vertue thankes tor my good cheere, 
Athouſand thankes. 
Hi. Are ltis fo much to deare : 
But you are welcome for my huſbands fake, | 
His gueſts ſhall have the beſt welcome I can make. (mon 
Yon. Ln, Then mariage nothing in the world more com- 
Nothing more rare thenſacha vertuous woman. Ex. 
* 2M. Ar. My huſband in his humor well /know , 
Playes but the vnthrift : therefore it behoues me, 
To be the better huſivife heere at home, 
To fave and get, whilſt he doth laugh and ſpend, 


Though for himſelfe he riots it at large, 
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A pleaſant conceited (omedi, 

My need'e ſhall defiay my houſholdcharge. 

Ful. Now maiiier Anſelmeto her,ſtep not backe, 

B.i{lc your ſelfe,ſee where ſhe ſits at worke, 

Be not afraid man ſhee's but a vroman, 

Ai.d women the moſt cowards ſeldome feare, 

Thinke but ypon my former principles, 

Twenty poundsto a dram you ſpeed. 

Anſ.I ſay you fo? 
Ful. Beware of bluſhing firrah, 

Of fearc and too much cloquence, 

Ralle on her husvand his miſuſi:ig her, 

And make that ſcrue theeas anargument, 

That ſhe may ſooner yeeld to doc him wrong : 

Were it my caſe, my loue and I to plead, 

I hau't at fingers ends, who could miſle the clout, 

Hauing fo faire a wit, ſuch ſteadyaime, 

This is the vpſhot, now bid for the game. 
Axſ. Faire miitris, God faue you. S 
Fl. What a circumſtance begins he with, what an Aﬀe 

To tell her at the firſt that ſhe was faire, ( is he, 

The onely meanes to makeher to becoy : 

He ſhouid haue rather tould hey ſhe was foule, 

And brought her out of lone quite with her ſelfe, 

And being ſo ſhe would ihe lefſe hauecard, 

Vpon whoſe ſecrets ſhe had laid her loue : 

He hath almoſt mardall with that word faire. 

Avxſ. Miſtris, God ſaue you. 
| Ful Whata blockeis that, 
To fay,Cod faue you, is the fellow mad 

Once toname God in his vngodlyſute ? 

At. Ar. Y'are welcome fir,come you to ſpeake with me, 

Or with my husband pray you whats your will? 
Ful.Sheanſweres to the purpoſe, whats your will? 

O! Zownes that ] were. there toanſivere her. 

" Auſ. Miſtris, my will is not fo ſoone expreſt, 

Withour your ſpeciall fauour,and the promite 


Of 


how to chouſe a good wife from abad. 
OF lone and pardonif I ſpcake amiſſe. 

F«l. Oafſe,O duns,O biockhcade that hath left 
The plaine broad high way,and the readieſt path 
Totrauell round about by circumſtance, 

- He might haue t0!d his meaning in a word. 
And now hath loſt his opportunity, 
Neuer was ſucha trewant in Loues ichoole, 
Iain aſhamdc thar cre [ was his tutor. 
A. Ar. Sir,you may freely ſpeake what ereit be, 
So that your ſpeech ſateth with modeſty, | 
Ful. To thi now could I anfiwe: paſſing well. 
Az/:Miſttis,T pittying that ſo fairea creature. 
Fl. Still fatre,and yet I warnd thecontrary. 
Az. Shou!d by a villaine be ſo fowly vidasyou haue beene 
F#/. 1,that was well pur in, | 
If time and place were both conuenient. 
Asf. Haue made this bold intruſion to preſent 
My loue and feruice to your ſacred ſelfe. 
Fl. indifferent,that was not much amis. 
Atiſ. Ar. Sir,what you meane by ſerujce and by loue 
T will not know : but what you meane by villaine 
I faine would know. 
A»ſ, That villaine is your huſband, 
Whoſe wrongs towards you are bruted through the land 
O canyou ſuffcrat a peaſants hands, 
Vnworthy once to touch this ſilken ſkinne, 
To be ſo rudely beate and buffeted ? 
Can you cndure from ſuch infectious breath, 
Able to blaſt your beanty, to haue names 
Of ſuch impoiſoned hatc flung in your face ? 
Ful. Othat was good, nothing was good but that, 
That was the lefſon that I taught him lalt. 
eA»/. Ocanyou heare vour neuer tainted fame 
Wounded with words'of ſhame and infamy, 
O canſce your pleaſures dealt away, 
And youto be debarr'dall part of them, | 
| | C 3 And 
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A pleſant conceited (Comedy, 


And bnry it in deepe ovliaion? 
Shall your trueright be {til contributed, | 
Monegſt hungry bawcis, inſatiable Curtifans ? 

And can youleate that viilaine by-whoſe deed, 
Your ſouiedoth ſigh and your diſtreſt heart bleed? 
Fl. All this as wellas I could with my ſeife, 
Adiſe. Ar.Sir, I haue heard thus long with pacicnce 


IF it be me you termea villains wite, 


Inſooch you haue miltooke me all this while, 
Andneither know my husband nor my ſeife, 
:Or elſe you know not-man and wife is one, 
Tfhebe calde a villaine, what is ſhe, | 
Whole heart and 'oue, and foule is one with him 
Tis pitty that ſo faire a Gentleman, 
Shoukl fallin toſuch villaines company,: 
.Oh Sir, take heede, it you regard your life, 
Meddle not wich a viliaine, or his wife. Exit. 
Fl. O that ſame word viilaine ha:h mardeall z 
Ax. Now wher's your in{trution?wher's the Wench 
Where are my hopcs ? where your directions? 
Fl, Why man, 1n that word villiane you ma:*dall : 
To come vnto an honeſt wife and cal!l 
Her huſband villaine, were ſhe neucr ſo bad 
Thou mightſt well thinke ſhe would not brooke that name 
For herone credite,though no loue to him, 
But leaue not thus, but trie ſome other meane, 
Let not one way thy hopes make fruſtrate cleane. 
Avs/:1 muit perfiſt my Loue againſt my will, 
He that knowes althings,knowes Iproue this ill. Exeurt 
Enter Aminadab with a rod in his hand, and ii. or itt, boyes 
with their bookes in their haxds. « 
Ami. Come boyes, come boyes: reherſe your parts, 
Andthen ad prandium, $1131 incipe: 
x Boy, Forſoo:h mylcfſon's torne out of my booke. 
Ami. Ou caceris Cartss deſeruiſſe decat ; | 
Torne from your booke, ile teare it trom yourbreech M 
'e 


how ts chooſe a good wife from a bad 
How ſay you miſtres Firga Will you ſiiffer 
Hie puer bone indolis to teare 
His leſſons, leaues and leRtures from his booke?® 
x Boy, Truly for:footh, Tlaid it in my ſtate, 
W hile Ro%in Gladeand I went into Campis, 
And when TI came agaihe my booke was torne. 
Am. O m154 mouſe, was cuer heard thelike? 
x Boy, O domns a houſe, maiſter I could not mend it. 
2 Boy, O Peaiculusalowſe, Iknownot how it came. 
Ami. All towardly boyes, good ſchollers of their 
The lcaſt of theſe ispaſt his Accidence, (times 
Someat xi mihi: heere's not a boy 
Burhe can conlter all his Grafnmer Rules - 
Sed bs ſunt Sodales, not yet come? 
Thoſe tarde venientes, ſhall be whipt, 
Vb4:eft Pipken, where's that Jazie knaue ? 
He playes the trewant euery Saturday, 
But miftris Y*rga, lady Willowbie | 
Shall teach him, that Ds/#culo ſurgere Evter Psp 
E/# [alnberimums,here comes the kuaue.. 
x Boy Tarde. tarde, tarde, 
2 Boy Tarde, tarde, tarde. | 
Am. Huc ades Pip .reach a better rod, | 
Cur tans tarde venis ?(pcake, where haſt thou beenc ?- 
Ts'thisa time a day to come ro {choole : 
Ubs fuiſii,fpeake where haſt thou beene? 
Pip HMagifter quomodo wales? 
Ami.T s that re/ponſio fitting my demand? 

Pip, Etiam certe you aske me where T hane ben and I fay 
Quomodo wales, as much toſay, com out of the ale-houte 
Ami. Vnerufſe,vntruſſe, nay he'pe him, helpe him: © 

Pip. Qnefo preceptor, queſs for Gods fake do ror whip 
Quid eſt Gramatica? | (me 
eAmi. Not whips you Quideſt Gramatice What's that 
Pip. Gramaticaeft,-hat if T vutruſle, 1 ou muſt mceds whip 
me vpon them ; Quid eft Gramatica ? = 
rd 


A pleaſant concetted Comedy, 
Ami.W hen then, die m1hi, ſpeake where haſt thou bin ? 

Pi». Forlooth my mitſtris ſent me of anarrant, to ferch 
my AZ. from the exchange, wee had ſtrangers ac home at 
dinner, and but for them 1 had nor come tarde, queſo pre- 

Ami. Conſter your leſion, perce it, ad vngnem (Cceptoy 
et coademmnato tO, ile pardon thee. Art VIBE 

Pip, That I will 22. and if youle giue meleaue. (cxpone 

Ami.Propriag, maribus tribunntur waſcula dicas,expone 

Pip. Conſter it maſter?I will, Dicas they fay, propriathe 
proper man, que maribus that loues mary-bones, ma/culs 
miſcai/'d mc. | 

A mi. Apritty queint, and a new conſtruqion, 

Pip. I warrant you Malter, if there bee any mary-bones 
in my I«ffon, I am an ould dog at them , How conſter you 
this malter: Roftra deſertm ama ? 

Ami, diſertus a difard, amar doth loue, Roffra Roſtmeart, 

Pip. Agood conſtruction onan empty Romacke : maſter 
now I ha..e couſterd my lefſon, my miltris would pray you 
tolct me come home to go of anaranr. 

Ami. Your tres ſequntar, and a way. 

Pip. Canua hog,raraa dog,porcm a frog, 

Abeundum elt mhi. HMakes aleg,and exit. 
Ami. Youisirra,too then, and ad prandinns 
1 Boy. Apis abcd, g-1# a knee, Fulcanus Door Dee: 
Uiginti minusrvſueſt mii. 
Ami. By Innoslip,and Saturn thumbe, 
It was bonw,bona, bonum, 

2, Boy. Vitrumglaſle ſpica graſle, tu es aſinua, you are an 

Aﬀe,precor tit felicem not: m. 

Ami. Claudite iam libros pueri ſat prace bibiſtis, 

Looke when you come againe you tell ine vb: furſtiy, 
He that mindstriſh traſh,and will not haue care ofhisred;x 
Him will I be-liſh laſh and haue a King at his podfx, 
Enter young Arthur. 
Y ou.Ar. Apritty wench, a paſſing pritty wench, 
Aſweeter duckeall London cannot yeeld, 
Et | She 
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She caſt a glance on me as I paſſ*d by, 


Not Hellen had fo rauiſhing an eye. 
Heis the Pedai.cfir, eAmmnadab, 


I will inquire of him, if he cat'tefl 
By any curcumitance.whoſe Wife ſheis : 
Such fellowes commonly haue intercourſe 
Withour fufpition, where we are debard. 
God ſaucyou fir eAmmnaaab. 
eAmi. Salue tu quog, wou'd you ſfpeakewith me? 
You are Itakey:r, and cc menot le, 
For as you know, Me-ntiri nox eff meun, 
Young M. Arthur, quid 2:7. what will you ? 
Y ox. Ar. Youarc a man I muſt rely vpon; 
There is a pretty wench dwe $1nthis ſtreete, 
That keepes no ſhop, nor isnot pablicke knowne: 
At the two poſts next turning at the lane, 
I aw herfiom the window louking out : 
©, could you tell me how to come acquainted, 
With that ſweetelafle you ſhould command mae tir, 
Euen to the vtmoſt of my life and power. 
Ami. Dis bons bonz, tis myloue he mcaney, 
Bat I will keepe it from this Gentleman ; 
And fo I hope to make triall of my loue. | 
Yon. Ar. if | obtaine her chou ſhalt win thereby, 
More then at this time I wiil promiſe thee. 
Ami. Quandoveni aput, I ſhall haue two hornes 0a 
my Caper. 
Tov. Ar. What if her husband come and find one there 
eAmi. Nunquan,timcnener feare, 
She 1s vnmarried[ ſweare, 
Bur if Ihelpe youtorhe deed 
T# vis narrare how you tpeed. 
Yong, Ar. Tell how I ſpeed, Ifir,I willto you , 
Then preſently abour it: many thankes, 
For this great kindnefle, fir Aminadab, 
Ami. If my Pu«l/a proouc adrab, 
D 


A pleaſant conceited (Comedy, 
Tle bereueng'd on both, amzbo ſhall dic, 
Shall die by what, furego 7, 
Haue neue: handled / thanke God, 
O:her weapons then arod:; : 

T dare nor 11ght for all my ſpeeches, h 
Sed { ane,1f 1 take him thus, 

Ego ſum experi at vutruſle. | —  Exennt, 


Enter luſtice Reaſon, OL1 Arthar, old Laſan, Miſiriſe 
Arthur, Toung Luſam, and Hugh. 


O14 Ar. We, Maſter Inſtice Reaſon,come about 
A lſcrious marcer that concerns ysneare : 

Old L#.1 mary doch ic, conccrne vs neares 
Woul: God fir you would take ſome order tor it. 

Old «Ar. Why looke ye CH Luſamyouarc ſychano- 
You will be talking what concernes vs neare, (ther, 
And know uot why wecome to Af. /uftice. 

Old Lx. How know not I ? 


O14 Ar. No tir, not you. 
O /4 Lu. Weil l know ſomewhat,though I know not 
Then on 1 pray you. (char, 


1sft. Forvard I pray, yet the caſcis plaine. 
O14 Ar.W hy fir, as yer you doe not know the caſe. 
O14 L«.wel,he knows fomwhar, forward M. Arther. 
Old Ay. Andas I tould you, my vnruly ſonne, 
| Once hauing bid his wife hometo my huuſe, 
"There rooke occalion to be much agrieu'd, - 
About ſome honſhould matters of his owne 
And in plaine tearmes,they fell in controuerfie, 
O14 Le. \is truc fi;,TÞ was there the ſame time, 
AndI remember many of the words. 

O 4 Ar.Lo:d whata manare you, you werenot there 
Fhat time, as 7 remember you were rid | 
Downeto the Northrotce ſome fiiends of yours. 

O/4.Lu, Well, l was ſomewhere,forward A. Ar. 


& Iuft, 


how to chooſe agood Wife fromabad. 
1«ft. All this was well, no fault to befound 
Ineither of the parties, pray ſay on. 
O14 Ay. Why ir, | baue noc namdethe parties yet 
Nor toucht the fauir that is compiain'd ypon. 
O74 Lz.Well, you toucht ſoinewhai, forward AC..Av, 
Od Ar. Andas  taid, they fell in controuctlie, 
My ſonue nothike a husband, gaue her woz ds, | 
Of g1 cat 1eproote,u elpight ar1d contumely, 
Whuch ſhepoote fouic dilgeited patiently: 
This was the firſt tine of their falling out, 
As I remember, ar the ſame time, 
Was one Thom Earleot furreys Gentieman ; 
Dinedat my table. : 
O014.Lz, O, I know him well. 
O14 Az. You area ſtrange man, this Gentleman 
That I fpcake of, am ſure you neuer ſaw | | 
He came but !aiely from be-yond the ca. 
O14 Lz+Tam {ure 1 know one Thomas : forward fir. 
Inſt. And1s this all ? make 'mcamittimus, 
And tend the ctfender ftra ghtwaics tothe gaile, 
Old Ar.Firtt know the offender, how began the ſtrife 
Betwixt this Gentlev'oman and my ſonne, 
Since when fir, he hath vid her nothing like one | | 
Thai ſhould partake his bed,burt like a ſlaue. | -. 
My comming was thar you beingin ohce, NY. 
And in authority, ſhould call before you 
My vnthrif: ſonne, to giue him ſome aquice, 
W hich he will take betrer ffom you then ine 
Thar am his father : heer's the Gentlewoman, 
Wife to my ſoune and daughter to this man, 
Whom l perforce compell toliue with vs. 
Isft. All this is wel!, here is your ſonne you ſay, 
But ſhe that is his wife you cannot finde. 
Yo. Ls. You do miſtake fir, heer's the Gentlewom 
It is ber husband that will not be found. | 


Tuſt. Well, all is one, tor man and wife are one, 
= D 2 But 


A pleaſant conceived Comedy, 


But is thisall? 

Toung.Lu.lall that you can ſay, 

And much more then you can well put off, 

Isft. Nay, if the caſe appeare thus cuident, 

Giue me a cup of wine: what, man and wife 
Todifagree, I prethee till my cup : 

I could ſay lomewhar, tut,tut, by this wine 
I promiſe you, tis good Canaly Sacke. 

Ai. Ar. Father you do meqpen violence 
To bring my name inqueſtion, and produce 
This Gentlemen and others here to witnefle 
My husbands ſhame in open audience, 

What may my husband thinke when he ſhall know 
I went vnte the Iuſtice to complaine : 

But M. Iuftice here, more wiſe then you 

Saycs little to the matter, knowing well 

His office isne whit concernd herein, 

Therefore with favour IT will take my leane. 

1«f. The woman ſaith but reaſon AC. «Archer, 
And therefore gine her licence to depart. 

O74 Ls. Here is drie Iuftice,not to bid vsdrinke, 
Harke thee my friend, I prethee lend the cup : 
Now M. Iuſtice heare me but one word, 

You thinke this woman hath had little wrong, 

Bur by this wine which I intend to drinke : 
Iuft.Nay ſauce your oath, Ipray you do not ſweare, 

Orif you ſweare take not too deepean oath. 

O14 Lu. Content your ſelfe, I may takea lawfull oath 

Beforca Juſtice : therefore by this wine. ' | 
Yo.Lw. A prefound oath, well fworns,and deepe tooke, 
Tis better thus then ſwearing on a booke. | 
O/d Ls. My daughtcr hath bin wronged exceedingly. 
If. O fir I would haue credited theſe words 


Without this oath : but bring your daughter hither, 
Thar 1 may giue her councell ere you goe. | 
Old Ln,Marry Gods bleſſing on your heart for that, 
: Daughter 


bow to chooſe a good wife froma bad. 
Daughter giue care to Iuſtice Reaſon; words. 
Iufl. Good woman, good wife, or miſtrisjif you hate . 
done amiſſe,it ſhould ſceme you haue done a fault;8: ma» 
king a fault, ther'sno queſtion but you haue done amiſe: 
but if you walke vprightly, and neither lead to theright 
hand nor tothe left, no queſtion but ye haue neither led 
rotheright handnor the left, but as a man ſhould ſay wal- 
ked vprightly: but it ſhould apeare by theſe plaine trifles 
that you haue had ſome wrong, if you loue your ſpouſe 
intirely , it ſhouldſeeme yuu affe& him feruently and if 
hee hate you monſtro: (ly, it ſhould ſeeme he loaths you 
moſt exceedingly :and ther's the point, at which T will 
leaue, for the time paſſes away:: therefore to conclude, 
this is the beſt coun(cll, looke that thy huſband o fall in 
that hereaficr you nencr fallout. 
Od Ls. Good counſcil, paſſing good inſtruQion, 
Follow it daughter. Now I promiſe you, 
I haue nor heard ſuch an Oration 
This many a day : what remaines to doe ? 
Yo. L.Sir,l was cald as witnestothis matter, 
I may be gone for ought that | can ſee. 
Is:ft. Nay ſtay my friend,we muſt examine you, 
W hat can you ſay concerning this debate, 
Bet wixtyoung Af. eArthur and his wife. 
Yon. Lu. Faith iuſt as much I tÞinke as your can ſay, 
And that's iuſt nothing. | 
| T#f. How, nothing? come depoſe him, take his oath, 
Sweare him I ſay take his confeſſion. 
O1d Ar. What can you fay fir in this doubtfullcaſe ? 
Ton. Lu. Why noching fir. | 
Inft..W.e cannot take him in a contrary tale, 
For he lates nothing ſtill, and that ſame nothing 
Is that which wehauc ſtood onall this while, 
He hath confeſt cucn all for all is nothing, 
This is your witnefle he hath witneſt noching, 
Since nothing then ſo plainely 1s conteſt, 
= ah And 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 

And we by cunning anſwears and by wit, 
Hage wrought him to coafcfle noching to vs, 
Write his ceafeſſion. ; 

\;O/d4 Ar. W hy, what ſhould we write? 

1f.'Why nothing: heard you not as-well as T, 
Whathhe confeſt ? Itay write .nothing downe. 
Miſtris we baue difmiſt yeu,loue yeur husband 
Which whi.i{t you doe, you fhallnot hate your husband 
Bring him before me, 1 willvrge him wich 
This Gentlemans exprcfſe conteſſion . 
Againſt you : ſend himro me; ile not faile 
To keepeiuſtnothing inmy memorie. 
And'fir, now that we haue examimed you, 
Welikewiſe heere diſcharge you wich good leaue. 


Come M, Arthur and Md. Luſamtoo,. 
Come in with me, vnlefle the man were liere, 

Whom mott c{pecially the cauſe concernes, 

Wecannot end this quarrel: but come neere, _ 

And we willtaſt a giafſe of our March beere. Event. 


Enter miſtru Mary,miftru Splay, and Brabo, 

Ma. 1 prethe teilme Brabo, what planct thinkR thou 
gouernd at my conception, that Iliue thus openly to the 
world ? 

Bra. Two Planets raignda* once : Vexw,thats you, 
And Mar: thats I, wete in coniun&tion 

Splay. Prethee, prethec, in faith that conjunRion 
copulative, is that partof ſpecch that liue by. 

Fra, Ha, ha,to ſee the wot id, we ſwaggerers 
That live by oaths and big-mouth'd menaces, 
Arenow deputed for the talleſt men : 
He that hath now a blacke muchato 
Reaching from eare to care,or turning vp 
Punto rexerſo,briſtling towards theeye: 
He that can haog two hanſome tooles at his fide, 
Go in d:ſguifd attire,weare iron enough, 
I $held a tall manand a fouldier, © | + 


X 


bow to chooſe agoodWifefromabad. 


He that with greateſt grace can ſweare gogs zownds, 
Or inthe Taucrne make adrunken fray. 
Canchcare at dice, {ſwagger in bawdy houſes, 
W cre veluer on his tace :and withagrace 
Can faceit out wwh, as I amaſouldicr: 
He tha: can clap his ſword vpon the boord 
Hee's a braue man,and ſucha manamT. - 
Aſa.She that wich kiiſes can hoth Kill aud cure, 
Thar 1ucs by loucthat ſweares. by nothing, cls.-. 
But by a k:i{e, which is na.commonoath: . .. | 
Tha: iiaes by lyi-gaud ye. oft rels truth, .. | 
Thar takes moſt picafure when ſhe takes moſt paines, 
Shee's a good we:ch my,bqy,and ſuchamI1.. arg 
Spl:y. dheis pat it,& prayesfor them chat may, 
Bra. 1s an oid bawde,as you.are miſtris Sp/ay. 
Splay. O do not name that name, do you not know, 
Thar 1 could neuer indure to heare that name? 
Bat jf your man woald leaue. vs, Iwould reade 
The leffon that laſt night I promis'd you, 
Aa: | prichee leaue vs, wee would bealone. 
Bra, And will,and muſt:if you bid me be gone. 
I will withdraw,aad draw on any he, 
Fhat in the worlds wide round dare coPe with me, 
M-ftris tare well,to none T.neuer.{pake. :., + + 
So kinda word: my falutations are, - hy 
Farewelland be hanz2'd,in the dj uells name: 
what they hate beecne my many fates can tell, 
You canqor fight therefore to you farewell. Exiz.(tion? 
AMa.O,chis ſame [wagerer is the bulwark of my reputa 


But Milt. Sp/zy. now to your lefure that you promis'd 


Sp/ay. Daigh er attend,for [ will tell thee now, - (me. 
W ha: in my young dayes. I my ſeife hane tride, 
Be rul'd by me and [vill make thee rich, | 
You,Golbepraiſd,are faireand asthey fay, _.. 
Fill of go1d pacts;yau have bin ofica cride, 
To xa wonaa of gaod carijage, - | 
Wo = which 
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Which in my mind, is very commendable. 
Wa. It is indeede: forward good morher Splay, 
Splay. And as I tould you, being faire,T wiſh 


, 


Sweere Daughter, you wereas fortunate; 

W hen any ſuter comeato aske thy lone, 

Looke not inroh1s words : but into his fleene x 

If thou canft learne what language his purſe ſpeakes, 
Be rul'd by that, thats goldeneitoquence. | 
Money catmakea ſtameringrongue ſpeake plainc: 
If he rhat loues thee, bee detorm'd and rich, 
Accept his loue, gold hides deformity : 

Gold canmake limping v«/car waike vpright, 
make ſquint=ciesleok {traight,a crab'd face lookeſmooth 
Guilds copper noſes makes them lookelike gold, 
Fils ages wrinckles vp, and makes a face 

As old as Neftors, lookeas youngas Cupsds. 

If thou wilrarme thy ſelfe agai nfl al ſhifts, 

Regard all men according to theirgifiy, 

This ifthou practice thov,whenT am dead, 

Wilt fay, old mother Sp/ay oft laid thy licad. 


Enter young Arthar. 


Ma.Saft,who comes here? be gone good miſtris Splay 
Of thy rules practiſe, this is my firſt 5 WY. 
Splay. God for thy paſſion, what a beaſt am T 
To ſcare the bird that to the net would flic. Exit. 
Toang Ar. By yourleaue Miftris. 
Ma. What todo Maſter ? 
Yox. Ar. Topgiue me leaueto loue you. 
A4.1had rather afford yon ſome loue to leaue me 
Tox. Ar.T would you could as ſooneloue me,as I could 
Afa. I pray yon what are you ir? (leaue yuu. 
Yon, Ar. A man ile aſſure you. 
Ha. How ſhould I know that ? 
Ton. Ar, Tris me by my word, forI fay Iama man, 
| | | Or 
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how t0 chooſe a good Wife fromabad. 

Or by my decde, ile prone my ſelfea man. 

eHMa. AreyounotM, Arthaur? 

Yon Ar. NotM. Arthar, but Arthur, and your ſeruant 
fyeete miſtris Mary, . | 

44a. Not miſtris Mary.but Hary and yourhand-maid 
fiveet M. Artbur. © | 250 ES lo aaa 

You, Ar.That Iloue you,let my face tell you : that I loue 
you morethenordinary,, let this kiſſeteſtifie : and that I 
loue you feruently andintirely,aske this gift, and ſee what 
it willanſwere you: my {elfe, my purſe, and all being who- 
lat your ſeruice, | "i 

Aa. ThatT take your louCin good part , my thankes 
ſhall ſpeake for me : that Tam pleaſ*d with your kiſſe,this 
intereft ofanother ſhall certifie you, and that Taccept 
your gift, my proſtrate ſeruice and ſelfe ſhall witneſſe 
with me,my loue,lips,and fweete ſelfe,are at your 
ſcruice - wilt pleaſe you to ceme neere fir ? 

Yon. Ar.O that my wife were dead, here would I make 
- My ſecondchoice, would ſhe were buried, | 
From out of her grane this marigold ſhould grow, 
Whichin my nuprials T would weare with pride : 
Die ſhall ſhe I have doomd her deftiny. 

Ma. Tis newes. Arthur toſee inſuch a place, 


How doth your wife? . | 

Yon, Ar. Faith miſtris ary at thepoint of death, 
And lohg ſhe cannot line,ſhe {hall not liue - D 
To trouble me in this my ſecond choiſe. _, 


Enter Aminadab with a bill and a head peecp. 


Ha. Tpray forbeare fir, for heere comes my leuc, 
300d fir for this timeleaue me by this kifſe 
* fon cannot askethe queſtionat my hands 
{ will deny you,pray you get you gone. 


Yow. Ay. Fare well ſweete miſtris ſary, Exie. 
Ma, Sweete adicns . 


E Ami. 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 


Ami. Sand to mebill,and head-peereſit thouc!oſe 
I heare my lone, my wench,my ducke, my deare, 
Is fought by many ſurers but withthis 
Ile keepe the doore,and enter he that dare, 
Utrga begone, thy twigs ile turne tO {teele._. 
Thelc fingers that wete expert inthe terke, 
Inſtead of laſhing of the trembling podes, 
- - Muft learne paſh and knacke, and beate and mall, 
: Cleaue pates and capxrs, he that enters here, 
| Comes on his death, wors morth, he ſhall taſte. 
Ia. Alas poore foote the Pedants mad for loue, 
Thinkes me more mad that Lyould marry him : 
Hee's come to watch me witha ruſtie bill, 
To keepe my ftiends away by forſe of armes, 
I vill not ſee him but ſtand Kill afide, | 
And heere obſerue him what he meanes to do. 
Ami. O vtinam,that he that loues her beſt, 
Durſt offer but to touch her inthisplace, 
Per Iechouah, & Inwonem, hoc 
Shall paſh his Cox-comb ſuch a knocke, 
Asthat his ſoule his courſe ſhall take, 
To Limboand Anernu lake. 
In vaine I watch in this darke hole, 
Wouldany liuing durſt my man-hoodtrie, 
And tocome vp the ſtaires this way. 
Ha, Owe Gould ſee you make a goodly fray. 
_ Ama The wenchT here watch with my bill, 
ef 10,494, amans, ſtill, 
0x: audet,let him eome that dare, 
Death, helland Limbo be his ſhare. 


_ 
Ce das 


ue 2 - - o EEID PRA  RRIT WI” _——  —_— — 


Enter Brabo, 


Bra, Wheres miftrts Mary neuera poſt here, 
Abarof iron gainſt which to trie myſword? 
Now by my beard a dainty peece.of ſtecle. 
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how to chooſe a good wife from abad, 
Ami.Olouewhataqualme is this] feele? 

. . Bra, Come hither Mall, is none hecre but we too, 
When didft thou ſee the ſtarueling ſchogle maſter ? 
That rat,that ſhrimpe that ſpindle-ſhankes,that wren,that 

' ſheepe-biter,thatleane chirtiface,thar famine,that leane en- 
ug,thatall bones, that bare anotomy , thar iacka lent that 

oft, that ſhadow, that moone in the waine. 

Ami. ] waile in woe, I plunge in paine. 

Bra. W hen next I find him hereile hang him vp, 
Likeadrie Sawſage in the chimney top, 

That ſtock-tiſh, that pooreTohn,thar gut of men. 
A. O that I wereat home againe. 

Bra, When he comes next,turne him intothe ſtreets 
Now come,lets datcethe ſhaking ofthe ſheeres. Exi, 
Ami. Q#1,q1ue,qu0d: hence bojſtrous bill,come gentle rod 
Had nor grim Malkin ſtampt and ſtarde, 
eAminidab had littlecarde, - 

Or if in ſtead of this brownebill, 

I had kept my miſtris v5rga ſtill, 

And he vpon anothers backe, 

His points vntruſt, his breeches ſlacke, 
My countenance he ſhould not daſh, * 
For Iamexpert in the laſh, 

But my ſweete Lafſe, my loue doth flic, 

W hich ſhail make me by peyſon die, 

Per fidem, I will end my life 

Either by poyſon, ſword or knife, 


Enter miſftris Arthar, and Piphin. 


Aiſ. Ar. Sirra, whenſaw you your maſter ? 

Pip. Faith miſtris when T laft lookt vpon him. 

Mvz/: Ar. And when was that. 

Pip. When I beheld him. 

Mz/. Ar. And when was that. 

Pip. Mary when he was in my fight,and that was 
0 3 "yeſterday, 


A pleaſant conceited (,omedy, 
yefter day,fince whenIſaw himnot, nor looked on him 
nor beheld him, nor had any fight of him. 
A+. Ar. Was he not at my father inlawes ? 
Pip. Yes mary was he: | ? 
Af. Ar.Didit thou not intreat him to comcheme. 
Pip. How ſhould I miſtris, he came not there to day. s 
245. Ar. Didſt thou not ſay he wagthere? ( whet 
P:ip.Truc miſtris he was there, but I tould you not 
He hath bin there dincrs times of late. 


Afi. Ar. About your butineſle, heere 1le fit and-waite, © 


His comming home though it be neuer ſslare, 
Now onceagainegoe looke himat thechange, + +» 
Or at the Church with fir Aminadab. | 
Tis told me they vſe often conference : 
When that is done, get youtoſchoole againe. 
Pip. Thad rather play the trewant at home ; then goe 
ſeeke my M-at ſchoole; letmeeſee, what age am T, ſome 
foure and twenty , and how haueI profited ? Iwas fiue 


yeareslearning cris crofſe from great A,and fue yeare I6n-- 


ger comming to F:there I ſtucke ſome three yeare before I 


could cometo © : and fo in proceſſe of timeT came toe per 


ſe e,and con perſg,and tittiethen I got to 4,e,5,0,”,after to 
Our father : andin the fixetcenth yeare of my age, and fif- 
teenth ofmy going to ſchoo'e,lam(in good time)gotten to 
2 Nowne, by the ſame token there my hoſe went downe : 
then Icame to a verbe, thereT began firſt to haue a beard : 
then I cameto effe,;Fagfud,there my maſter whipt me tel! 
hefetcht theblood &c. ſo that now 1am becomethe grea- 
teſt ſchooler in the ſchoole : for I am bigger:then two or 
khree of them, but I 2m gon, farewell miſtris. Exit, 


-Encen Anſelme and Fu 7 Fr. | 


P*l.Loue neneat alt they will foifweare themſclues, 
And when you vrgethem withiit thetr replies. 
Are that ore laughg at loucrs periuries. 


Anſ 


S 
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bow to chooſe ayood Wife from 4 bad. : 
An/; You told me of aieſt concerning that, 
Prethee let me heere it- | 
F«/l. That thou ſhalt. ANPa 

My miſtris ina humor had proteſted, 

That abouc all the werld ſhe lou'd me beſt, : 
Saying with ſauters ſhe was oft moleſted, © 
And ſhe hath ledg'd her heart within my breſt : 

And ſweare(bur me)both by her maske and fan, 

Sheneuer would ſo muchas name a man. 

Not namea man quothT? yet beaduiſde, 

Not 1oue a man but melet it be ſo, 

You ſhallnot thinke, quoth ſhe, my thoughts diſguiſde 

In flatering language,or difſembling ſhew, 

I fay againe, and T know what Ido, * | 

I will net name a man aliue but you. | | | 
Into her houſe I came at vnaware, Yi 
Her backe was to me: andI wasnot ſeene, 

{ itole behinde hertill I had her faire, 

Then with my hands I cloſed both her etes: 
She blinded thus, beginneth to bethinke her, 
Which of her Loues it was that did hood-winke hcr 

Firſt ſhe begins to gueſſe and namea man, 

That I well knew but ſhe had knowne far better. | 

ThenextI neuer did ſuſped till then, | 
Still of my name could not heare aletter, 

Then _ ſhe did name Rgbin and then James 
Ti!l ſhe had reckned yp ſome twenty names, 

At length when ſhe had counted vp her fcore, 

As One among thereſt ſhe hit on me: , 

'T askr her if ſhe conld not reckon more, 
And pluckt away my hands to let her fee, 
But when ſhelookrt backe, and ſaw me behind her? 
She bluſh and askt if it were Ithat did blind her? 
And fince Iſf\wareboth by her maskeand fanne, 

To truſt no ſhe tong, that can name a man.. | | | 
Aaſ. Your great oath hath ſome exceprins al 
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A pleaſant conceited (,omedy, 
But to our former purpoſe, yon is miſtris Arther, 
We will attempt another kind of wooing, 
And make het hate her husband if we can. 
Fl. But not a word of paſſion or of loue, 
Haucat hernow totrie her patience, 
Godfaue you miltris. + 
Ai. Ar. you are welcome fir. 
F 41. Whers your husbandI pray? 
Af. Ar. Nogirthin. - | 
A»ſ. Who M. Arther,him Iſawenen now 
At miltris aries the braue Curtizans, 
Mif. Ar. Wrong not my husbands reputationſo, 
] neither cannor will belecue you ſir. 
Fel. Poore gentlewoman how much T pitty you, 
Your hasband is become hes only gueft : 
Helodges there,anddayly diets there, 
Heriots,reuels, and dothall thing 
Nay, heis held the maſter of inifrule, 
Mong! a moſt lothed and abhotred crew, 
And can you being awoman, ſuffer this? _ 
WMs/. Ar. Sir,fir T ynderſtand you well enough, 
Admit my hnsband doth frequent that houſe 
Of ſuch diſhoneſt viage, I ſuppoſe 
He dothir but jn zeale to bring them home + 
By his good counſell, from that courſe of finne. 
And like achriſtianſeeing themaſtray 
I'nthe broadpath that todamnanionleades, 
Hevſeth thither to direct theirfeete, 
Into the narrow way that guids to heauen. 
eAr/. Was cuer woman gulld fo palpably ? 
But miſtris Arthwr,thinke you as you ſay ? 
Miſ.eAr.Sir,what Ithinke Ithinke,and what Ifay 
T would I could enioyne you to belecue. | 
eAn/.Faith mifiriſe Arthur, T am ſorry for you, 
Andin good footh, wiſh it lay inme 
To remedy the leaſt part oftheſe wrongs 
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howto chooſe a good wife Romabad. | 


Your vukind husband daily profers you: 
Ai.eAr. Youaredecciu'd heetsnot vnkind, 

Although he bare an outward ſhew of hate 

His heart and ſoule are both aſſured mine, - 
Anſ. Fiemiſtris Arthar, take a better ſpirit, 


| Benotſvtimerousto rehearſe your wronges 


I fay your husband haunts bad company, 

Swaggeters, cheaters, wanton curtizans. 

There he defiles his body,ſtaines his ſoule, 

Conſumes his wealth, vndoes himlſelfe and you 

In danger of diſcaſes, whoſe vild names, 

Arenot for any honeſt mouths to ſpeake, 

.Not any chatt caresto receiue and heare, _ 

O,he will bring that faceadmurd for beauty, 

To be morelothed then a won Ckinne, | 

Diuorce your ſelfenow whillt the clouds grow blacke 

Prepare your ſelfe a ſhelter for the ſtorme, | 

Abandonhis moſt lothed fellowſhip, 

Youare young miltris, will you looſe your youth ? 
Miſc. Ar. Tempt no morediuell thy deformity, 

Hath chang'd it ſelfe into anangels ſhape, - 

But yetT know thee by thy courſe of ſpeech, 

Thou gets anapp'eto betray poore Exe, | 

W hoſe out-ſide beares a ſhew of pleaſant fruit, 

But the vild branch, on which theapple grew. 

Was that which drew poore Exefrom Paradiſe. 

Thy Syrens ſong could make me drowne my ſelfe,. 

But I am tied vnto the maſte of truth. | 

Admirmy husband be inclind to vice, 

My vertues may intime recall him home : 

But if wee both ſhould defp'rate runne toſinne,. - 

We ſhoul dabide certaine Eeftru&ion. 

But hee's like one that ouer a {weete face 

Puts adeformed vizard, for his ſoule 

Ts free fromany (ach intents of ul; 

Qnely to crie my patience he puts one, 


And * 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 
An vgly ſhape of blacke intemperance : ' by tt 
Therefore this blot of ſhame, which he now weares, 
I with my prayers will purge,and waſh with gm DI 
wif. 
Anſ. Fullet. 
Ful. Anſelme, 
Az/. How lik*it thon this? 
- Ful. As ichoole-boyes icrkes, Apes whips,as Lions cocks, 
Asfaries dofaſting dayes, and diuels crofles, 
As maides to haue their mariage dayes put:off: 
Llikeit as the thing I moſt doloth, 
What wilt thou doefor ſhame perſiſt no more 
In this extremity of friuolous lone, 
I ſeemy dofrine moues nopreciſe cares, | 
Burt hich as are profeſt zvamor atos. 
Anſec OT ſhail dic» 
Fl. Tuth line t0laugh a little, - | 
Heere'sthe beſt ſubie& that thy loue affor ds, 
Liſten a while and heare this : ho boy,ſpeake: 
Ami. As inpreſenti,thou loath{t thegitft Tſent thee. 
Neo plas tarry but die for the beauteous'Mary. + -: 
Fane wouldI diebya ſword, but what ſword ſhall die 6 
Or by a ſtone, what ſtone? anlin; Lapis iacet ibi, (vaines 
Knife I haue none to ſheth in my breſt, or empty py full 
Here is no wall or poſt that T can foile with my bru'{d 
brrines. 
Fiaſt will cherefore ſay 20r 3 Cr dedovags Aucmaries 
And after go buy a poyſon at the Apothecaries. 
Fl. I pray thee An/elme but oblerne this fellow * 
D oeſt nor heere him? he would die for loue : 
That mi{-ſhapt loue thou wouldeſt condemneinhim 
Iſceinthee, 7 prethee note him well. 
As/. Werel afſurde that I wereſiich a louer. 
I would be with my ſelfe quite out of leue : 
Tprethee lets perſwade him {ill to liue. 
F4l, That were a dangerous caſe, perhaps the fellow * 
n 
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| howto chooſe agaod wife fromabad, -— , . 
Indeſperation would ro ſooth ys vp,: a 
Pronuſe repentant recantation, _ 
And aftertall into that deſperat courſe, "OH 
Both which I will preuent with policy. . (thee, | "x FO 
Ami.O death come with thy dart,comedeath when I bid 4 PIO 
Hors vim vem mors,and trom this miſery rid me: | 
She whom I lou'd, whom Iiou'd,cuen ſhe my ſweet Mary: 
Dothbut Rour,and mocke,andieſt,and diflimulaty. 
Fl. Ile fit him finely,inthis paper is 
The iuyce of Mandrake, by a Dotor made, 
To caſt a man, whoſe leg thou'd be cut off 
Into a deepe, a cold and ſenſcicfle ſleepe, 
Of ſuch approued operation,  ; f 
That who10 takes iris for twice twelue houres, 
Breathlefſe, and to all mens judgements, palt al.ſences 
This willI give this pedant,bur in ſport, ; 
For. when tis knowne to take effet 1n him, 
if. Theworld will butcſteemeir as aieſt : 
Beſides , it may be a meanes to faue his life, a5 
For being pe1 fect poylun, as it ſeemes, T 
His tneaning 1s, ſome couetuous ſlaue for coine,, | 
Willſell ir him, though ir be held by law, 
To be no better then flat felony. | 
.A»/. Vphold the jeft,but he hath ſpied vs,peace, a 
Ami. Gentles God faue you, > 
Here is a man I haue noted oft, moſt learned in Philicke a5 
One man he helprt of the cough,another hee heald of the tir 
And I will boord him thus: Salze, o ſalue magifter. ((icke 


Ful. Gratis mihi aduenis:quid mecum vis. 
Ami. Optatum vents, paucis te vols, 


| | ' Ful., Si quidinduſtria noftra tibi faciat dic queſs. 


Ami, Attend me ir, I haue a ſimple honſe, 
But as the learned Diogenes faith, 
In his Epiſtle to 7 arta/lian, ; 


Apleaſant conceited Comedy, 
It is extreamely troubled with great rats, 
I have no ſe puſſe, nor grey eyde cat, 
To hunt them out, O could your learnedart, 
Shew me ameanes how I might poyſonthem. 
Tunus dum (uns, (it eAminidab 
F«l.With all my heart, I am no Rat-catcher, 
But if you needa peyſon, hereis that 
Will pepper both your dogs and rats and cats: 
Nay ſpare your purſe, I giue this in good will, 
And as it proues Ipray you ſend to me, 
Andlet me know would y ou aught elſe with me? 
Ami. Minime quidem,heres that youſay will take them : 
A thouſand thankesſweete fir, I ſay to you 
As Tully in his-e/£ſops Fables ſaid, 
A go tibi gratias, lofarewell, vale, - Exit. 
F ul. Adew, Come let vs goe, I long to ſee 
What the cuent of this new 1e{t will be, 


Enter young Arthur. | 


To. Ar. Good morrow gentlemen, ſay you not this way 
As you were walking, fir Aminadab ? | 
Arſ. M. Arthar, as I take it. 
Yo.eAr.Sirthe ſame. | 
- eAn®/«cSir defire your more familiar loue, , 
Would Icould bid my ſelfe vnto your houſe, 
ForI haue wiſht for your acquaintancelong. 
Y ox. Ar. Swecte M. Anſelm I deſire yours too: 
Will you come dine with me to morrow, 
You ſhall bewelcome Iaſlure you fir 
eA»/. 1feare I ſhall proueto bold a gueſt. 
To. Ar.Y ou ſhall be welcome if you will bring your friend 
Fal. O Lord fir we ſhall be too treubleſome. 
Yo. Ar.Nay,now I will inforce a promiſe from you, 
Shall I expe& you ? 
Fal. Yes with all my heart. 


Arſe 


p_ 


bow to chooſe a good wife from abad, 
Fe. A thouſand thankes. Yonders the ſchoolmgfter 
Sortiilro morrow twenty times fare well. 7 
Towg. Ar. 1 doublc ali your farewelsrwengy fold. 
A. O this acquaintance was well {crapteof me, 
By this my loue to marrow I ſhall ſee. £4. 
Amzvi. This poyſon ſhall by force expell, 
Amorcmloucynfernum hell, 
Per hoe wenennmegoT, 
For my {weetelouely lafle will die. | 
Te. Ar. W hatdo I heare of poyſon, whichſweete meanes 
Muſt make me a braue frolicke widdower ? 
It ſcemes thedotihg foole being forlorne 
hath got ſome compound mixture, in diſpaire 
Toend his deſperate forrunes and his life : 
Ile get it from him, and with this make way 
To my wifes night,and to my loues faire day. 
Ami. In nowine domine, friends farewell : 
I know death comes heresſuch a ſinell. 
Pater & Mater,fatherand mother, 
Prater && ſoror, fiſter and brother, 
And my ſweete Afary, not theſe drugges, 
Do ſend me tothe infernall bugges, 
Bat thy vnkindnefle : ſo adeu, 
Hob-gobblingnow I come to you. 
Yor. Ar. Hold: man Ifay ; what will the mad man do? 
T haue got thee, thou ſhalr goe with me: 
No more of that, fie ſir Aminadab. 
Deſtroy your ſelfe : if I ut heare hereafter 
YourpraXiſeſuch reuenge vpon your ſelte, 
ilyour r.e1ds ſhall know that for a wench, 
Apaltry wench you would haue ki!d your ſ&fe. 
Ami. O tace queſo, donot name 
This fianticke deede of mine for ſhame : 
My ſweete wafer not a word, 
Tie neuer drowne me 1n a ford, 
Nor giue my necke ſuch aſcope, 
F 2 To 


O__ 


A pleaſant- conceited Comedy, 


To imbrace 1t with a hcmpen rope : 
Ile dieno way t1.inaturc will me, 
And death come with his dart aud kill me 
If what is paſt, you will conccale, 
And nothing to the world reueale, 
Nay as Qut#ti/ian (aid of yore, = \, 
Te {triue ro kill my ſeclfe no more. I 
Tow. Ar. Of that condition, ile conceale this deede, 
- To morrow pray comeand dine with me, ' | 
For Fhaue maity ſtrangers : mong(t thereſt 
Some arc dcfirous of your compary, 
You willnot faile me? 
Ami. No inſooth, ile trie the ſharpneſle of my tooth .. 
Inſtcadof poyſon | will cate, 
Rabbets, Caponsand ſuch meat, 
And fo as Pythagoras ſayes, 
With wHoleſomefare prolong my dayes. 
But ſir will miſtris Mal, bethere ? 
Yon. Ar. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall man neuerfeare, 
Ami. Then my ſpirit becomes ſtronger, 
And T willliue and ſtretch longer, 
For Ox: ſaid and did not lie, 
That poyſoned men do often die, 
But poyſon hence-forth I will not cate, 
Whilft I.can other viRuals pet, 
To morrow it you make a Fall, 
Beſure fir I will be your gueſt, 
But keepe my councell, vale tw, 
And till ro morrow fir adieu : 
At your table I will proue, 
If I can cate away my loue, | £xst. 
You, Ar. OI am glad T haue thee, how deuiſe 
Away how to beſtow it cunning'y, 
& ſhall bethns-: to morroy ile pretend 
A reconcilement twixt my wife and me, 


Andto thatend I wall inujte thus many. 
Firft 


x - 


howto chooſe a good wife froma bad. 
Firſt-luſtice Keaſor,as a cheefe man there, 
My ta:her Arthur,Old Luſam, T oung Lueſam M.Pallcr, | 
And Anſclme I have bid already. | 
Then will l haue my hope ( Mary too, ) * 
Be it but to ſpight my wite before 1 die :. 
For die the ſhali before to morrow night, 
The operation of this poyſon is, 
Not {uddaenly to kill, they that take it 
Fall in a ſleepe and then it is paſt recure, 
And this will I put in her cnp tomorrow. 
- Enter Pipkhin running. 

Pip:This it 19to haveſucha mafter, IT haue ſought him 
at the Change,at the Schoole, at cuery p'ace, but I cannot 
finde him no where.O cry mercy my miſtris would intreat 
youto come homey, ._ 

Y ox. Ar. 1 cannot come to night, ſome vrgent bulines 
Will all this night imploy me wi 
Pip, T beleene my mittris would kon youas muchthankes 
to doe that buſineſſe at home as abroad. | 

Yon. Ar. Here take my purſe, and bid my wife prouide 
Good chcare againſt to morrow,there will be 
Two or three itrangers of my late acquaintance, 

Sirra go you to Juſtice Reaſons houſe, 

Tnuite him firſt wich all ſolemnity, . 

Go to my Fathers, and my Father inlawes, 

Here tzke this note, 

The reſt that come / will 1nuite my ſclte, 

About ir with what quicke diſpatch thou canſt. 

Pip. I warrant you maſter ile difpatch this buſines with 
more honeſty, then you'l diſpatch yours. But maſtes,uyill 
the gentlewoman be there ? | 

Yong. Ar. What Gentlewoman ? : 

Pip. 1 he Gentlewoman of rhe old houſe, that is afwell 
knowa by the color ſhe laies 01 her cheeks,as an ale-houſe 
by the painting islaid oFhis lettice : ſhe that is lKe Homo, 
commonto all men : ſhethat is beholding to no trade, but 
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| A pleaſant conceited (/omedy, 
lines of herlcfe. | | 
Tong Ar.Sirrabegon, orl wi'l ſend you hence, i 
P3p.1ic go; bur by this land jleteli my miftris as ſooneas 
I come home,that miſtris 11ght-heeles comes to dinner to 
MO1rOW. 
Yon. Ar.Sweet miſtres 2fary ile invite my ſclfe, 
And thereile frolicke, ſup and ſpend the night. 
My plor is currant, here tis in my hand, 
will make me happy in my fecond choice, ' 
And I may freely challenge as mine owne, 
What Iam now inforcde to ſecke by ftcalth. 
Loue is not much vnlike ambirion, . 
For in them both all lets maſt be remoued, 
Twixt enery crowne and him that wouldaſpire, 
And he that will attemptto win the@me, 
Maſt plunge vp tothe deptho're head and eares, 
And hazard drownifg in that purp'e ſea. 
So hethat loues, muſt needs through bloud and fire, 
Anddo all things to compaſic his deſire. 
Enter miſtris Arthur, and her maid. 
Mz. &r.Come ſpread the tabie,is the hall well rub'd, 
The. cuſhions in the windowes neartely laid, 
The Cup-boord of plate ſer out, the caſements ſtucke 
with Roſemary and flowers, the Carpets bruſhet ? 
Maide.] forfoth muſtris., 
Hi. Ar, Looketo the kitchin ma'd,and bid the Cooke 
take downe the Ouen ſtone, the Pies be burnt : here 
take my keyes, and gine him out more ſpice. 
AMatd.Y es forſooth miſtris. (cloth, 
Miſ. Ar. Wher'sthat knaue Pipker bid himſpread the 
Fetch the cleane Diaper Napkins from my cheſt. 
Set out the guilded falt, and bid the fellow 
Make himſelte hanſome, get hima cleane band. 
Haid. Indeed forfoth miſtris, he 1s ſuch a ſlouen 
That nothing will fir hanſome about him, 
He hada pound of Sope to ſcomre his face, 


<4Sa 


how to chooſe a good wife from a bad. 
And yet his brow lookes likea chimney ſtocke. 
Afi. Ar, Heele be a flouen ſill : maid take thisapron, 
And bring me one of linnen,quickly maid, | } 
Aſad. I go forſooth, E Exit, © ? 
Ai.eAr. There wasacurtlie,letmeſee't againes | 
Ithat was well, I feare my guelts willcome, 
Ere we be ready, what a ſpight is this? 
Within miftrifſe. © 
Ati. Ar. Whats the matter, 
within miſtrisI pray take Piphssn from the fire, 
We cannot keepe his fingers from the roſt. 
Af. Ar. Bid him come hither, what a knaue is that ? 
Fie,fie,neuer out of the kitchin, | 
Still broyling in the fire, 


%/ 


% of. n 


Enter Piphin, 


— Pip.lhope you will not take Pipkinfrom the fire . 
Till the broth be inough: 


Enter a maid with an apron. 


A. Ar. well firrah,get a napkin anda trencher 
and wait to day.So let meſee my apron. 

Pip. miftrisI cantell youone thing, my M.wench 
Will come home today to dinner. 


* Emer »ftice Reaſon and his man, 


- Miſc Ar. She ſhail be welcome if ſhe be his gueſt : 
But heer's ſome of our gueſts are come already : 
A chaire for Iſtice Reaſon,firra. ( huſwife 

{uft. Good morrow miſtris Arthar you arelikeagood 

At your requeſt ] am come home: what a Chaire ! 
Thusage ſeekes eaſe : where is your husband miſtris ? 
what a cuſhin too? | 
Pip. 


_thinke. | 


-Vy ho would have thought to have mett you in this place ? 


And when they part,they often leaue one anothers compa- 
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' A pleaſant conceited (omondy, 
"jp, Ipray you eaſe your taile ſire. | 


Iu. Mary and will good fellow, twenty thanks. 
Pip.M. Hngh as welcome as heart can tell,or tongue'can 


H#gh. Tthanke you M. Pipkzn,l haue got many a good 
diſh ct broth by your meanes. 

Pip. According tv the auncient curtefie, you are wel- 
come : according to the time and place , youare hartily 
welcome : when they arc butlie at the boord,vyee will 4nd 
our ſelues buſied in the burtery,and ſoſweete Haugh accor- 
dinz to your ſchollers phraiſe, Gratulor aduentum trum. 

Hur). will anfwere you with the like, {yeete Piphin 
DV ATLAS, * ; FT Þ 

Pip. As much grace as you will, but as little of it as you 
can good Hh. But here comes more gueſts. 


: Enter old Arthur, and old Luſam. | 
Ali. Ar More ſtooles and cuthings for theſe gentlemen; 
O/4 Ar. What M. Juſtice Reaſon are you here, 


O/d Ls What ſay mine eyes,is Iuſtice Reaſon here ? 
Mountaites may mcete aud {o may we. 
[,yft. Well, when men meecte they meete, 


So we being mert are mett,, (ny: 
O14 L. 4. Truly you ſay true, 

And M. Iuſtice Reaſoz ſpcakes bat reaſon, 0 

To hearc how wiſely men of law will ſpeake. 


Enter Anſelme and Fuller, 
A»/. Cood morrow gentlemen, 
MiſceAr. Whatare you there? 
eAn/. Good morrow miftris and goed morroyy all 
tuft. If T may beſo bould ina ſtrange place, 
I fay good morrow, and as much toyou, * 
I pray Gentlemen ill you fir downe? 


bow to chooſe agood Wifefrom a bad. 
"We haue beene young like you,and if you live 
Vnto our age, you will beold like vs. 

Fu. Berulde by reaſon, but whoſe here? 


Emer Aminadadb, 


Ami. Salnete omnes,and good day, 
To all at once as 1 may ſay, - 
Firſt M. /»ftice,next old Arthar. 
That giues me penſion by the Rs 
To my good miſtris and thereft, 
That ate rhe founders of this feaſt, 
Inbriefe I ſpeake to owes all, 
That to their meate intend to fall, 
 Tuft. Welcome fir Aminadab, O my ſonne, 
Hath profited exccedingly well with you, 
Sit downe,fit downe, by miftris Arthwrs leaue. 


Enter young Arthur, young Luſam and 
miſtrs Mary. — 
Yoy. Ar. Gentlemen, welcome all, whilſt I deliuer 
 Theirpriuate welcomes, wife,be it your charge 
To giue this Gentlewoman entertainement, 

AG/. Ar. Husband 1 will, O this is ſhe viarpes 
The precious intereſt okmy husbands loue : 
Thoughas I am woman, Icould well, 
Thruſt ſuch a lewd cumpanion out of doores, 

Yet as Iam atrue obedient wife, 7 
Ile kiffe her feete to do my husbands will. 
You areintirely welcome Gentlewoman, 


Indeede youare pray do not doubt of it. (neſty, 
Aa. I thanke you miſtrisArthwr,now by my little ho- 


It much repents me towrengſo chaft a woman. 
Yom Ar. Gentles, put ore your legs : firſt. 34. I»ftice, 

Here you ſhall fit. 

. 1xff. And heere ſhall miſtris oy fit by me. 


Tonng. Ar, 


s : -— atk 
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A pleaſant concened Comedy, 
Tos. Ar. Pardon me fir, ſhe ſhall have my wifes place. 
245. Ar.Indeedeyouſhall, for he will haue it ſo. . 
Mary .ifyou will needs, but Ihall do you wrong to take, 
'OnF PLACE. | 
O74 Lu.1iby my faith you ſhould, 
A. Ar. That is 10 wrong which we impute no wrong 
i pray you lit. 43 
Yonge, Ar. Gentlemen all, I pray you ſezte your (clues ; 
\W hat fir Amindab, I know where your heart is. | 
Ami. Mum nota word,Pax vobis,peace: 
Come Genties,ile be ofthis meſle : 
Yor, Ar, $0, who giues thankes? =. * 
Ami. Sir, that will I, | 
Yon. Ar. pray you rgit by and by, wheres Pipkin? 
Wait at the boord, let mailter Reaſons man 
Be had intorthe buttery, but giue hum 
A napkinand atrencher : Well faid Hzgh, 
wait at your malterselbow : Now fay grace. N 
Ami. Gloria Deo, firs proface, 
Attend menow whilſt Ifay grace: 
For bread and falt,for grapes and malt, 
For fleſh and fiſh, and cuery difh, 
Mutton and beefe of all meates chiefe, 
For Cow-heeles,chitterlings,tripes and ſouſe, 
And other meat thats in the hoſe, 
- Forrackes, for brefts, fer legges for loynes, 
\For pics with raifins and with proines, 
For fritter, pancakes,and for frayſes, 
For veniſon paſtics and mince pies, . 
$heepes-head and parlicke, brawne and 'muſtard :. 
Wafcrs,ſpiced cakes,tartes and cuſtard : | 
For capons, rabbets, pigges, and geeſe - | 
Forapplescarrawaiesand cheeſe : 
For all theſe and many mo, . | . 
Benidicamus Domine. 
A11 Amen. 


Inft, 


— 


bow to chooſe a good Wife from a bad. 
1ſt. I konyou thankes, bur ſir Aminadab, 
,.- Is that your ſcholler? Now I promiſe you 
 Helsa toward ftriplingof kisage. 

Pip, Whol forſooth, yesindeede forſooth, Tam his 
ſcholler, I would you ſhould well thinke , I haue profited 
vnder him too, you ſhall heare if he will poſe me, 

Od Ay. Tpray youilets hearc him. 

Am. Huc ades Pipkin. 

Pip. Adſnm. 

Ami Quot ( aſus ſunt, how many Caſes arcthere ? 

Pep. Marry a great many. 

Ams. Well anſwered, a great tnany, there arc lixe, 
Sixe,a great many, tis well anſwered, 

And whichbe they ? 

P3p. A Bow calc, a Cap caſe,a Combe caſc,a Lute 
caſe, a Fiddle caſe, anda candlecaſe.” 

Taft. I know themall, againe wellanſwered : 

Pray God my youugeſt boy profit no worſe, 

Ami. How many parſons are there ? 

Pp. lle tell you as many as L know, 
if youle giue me leaueto reckonthem, 

Arx/. I prethee do. | 

Pip. The Parſon of Fan-church,the Parſon of Pancfidge, 
and the Parſon of | 

Yon.eAr. Well fir, about your bufines,now will I, 
Temper the cup my lorhed wife hall drinke. Ex. 

Od eAr. Daughter methinkes you are exceeding ſad. 

Old Ls. Faith daughterſothou art exceedingiad : 

A. Ar. Tis but my cdnteyance, for my heart"is merry, 
Miftris, were you as merry as you are welcome, | 
You ſhould not fit ſo ſadly asyoudo. 

Ha. Tis but becauſe I am ſeated in your place, 
Whichis frequented ſeldome with true mirth. 

Af. Ar. The fault is neither in the place nor me. 

Azz. How fay you Lady to him that you laſt lay by ? 


All is no more, Preb:bo tib5, 
| | G3 7 DEB A ary 
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A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 
Afa.T thanke you fir, miſtris thisdraught ſhall be 
To him that loucs both you and me. = 
 HicAr. Iknow your meaning. 
Anſ.Now to me, : 
If you haue cither lone or charity. 
Mzc Ar. Heare M. ſ#ftsee, this is yonr grauc cares, 
A mournefull draught God wot, halfe wine, halfe teares. 
Iuft. Let come my wench, here yongſterr to youall, 
You are ſilent,heere's that will make you talke 
Wenches me thinkes you ſit like Puritans. 
Neuera ieftabroad to make them laugh ? 
Ful. Sir ſince you meue ſpeech of a Puritan, 
If you will giue me audience, T will tell yee 
As goodalclt as cuer ye did heare. 
O14 Ar. Aieſt that is Excellent, 6 
Isft. Before hand let's prepare ourſclues'to laugh, 
Aieſtis nothing if it benot grac'd : 
Now now I pray you when begins this jeft ? 
F«l. Tcame vntoa puritan to woo her, 
And roughly did falute her with a kiffe, 
Away quoth ſhe, andrudcly puts me from her, 
Brother by yeaand nay like not this, | 
And ſtill with amorous tales ſhe was faluted, 
My artles ſpeech with ſcripture was confuted. 
O14.L#.Good, good indeede, the beſt that ere I heard. 
O 1d Ar. promiſe you. it wasexceeding good. 
Ful. OftI trequented her abroad by night, 
And courted herand ſpake her wgndrousfaire, 
Buteuer ſome-what did offend herſight, 
Either my doublet, ruffe,or my long Tales 
My skarfe was vaine, my rayments hung too low, 
My ſpanniſh ſhoo was cut too broad at toe. 
eA1l Ha,ha,the beft that ever I heard. 
Fl. I parted for that time, and came againe 
Sccming tobe couformde in looke and ſpeech, 
My ſhoes were ſharpe toed,and my band yas plaine, 
| | Cloſe 


bowtochooſe av004 Wife fromabad. 
Cloſe to my thigh my metamorphoſde breech, 
My cloake was narrow capde, my haire cut ſhorter,, © 
Of went my ſcarfle, thus marched Itothe Porter. 
All. Ha, ha, was euer. heard the like? 
Fl. The Porter ſpying me,did leat me in 
Where his faire miſtrisfat reading a chapter, 
Peace to this houſe quoth Tand thoſe within. 
Which holy ſpeech with admiration wrapt her, 
And eueras I ſpake and came' her nie, 
Seeming diuine, turnd vp the white of eye. 
14k. So, ſo,what then what then, 
Od Ls. Forward, I pray forward fir: 
Ful. I ſpake diuinely,and cald her fiſter, ._ . 
And by this meanes we wereacquainted well : 
But yea and nay I will quoth I and kiſt her, 
She bluſht and ſaid that long tengd men would tell, 
I ſtemde tobe asſecret as thenight, 
And faid I would put out the light. | 
Old Ar. Inſooth he would, a paſling, paſſing ieſt. . 
Ful. O donot ſweare quoth ſhe, yer pur it out 
Becaufe T would not haue you breake your oath, 
I felta bed there asI groapt about. 
Introth quoth TT here will we reſt vs both. | 
Sweare you introth quoth ſhe, had you not ſyorne 
I had not don't, but tooke it infoule ſcorne, 
Then you will come queth I, though / be loath, 
Ile comcquoth ſke,be it but to keepe your oath, 
Taft. Tis very pritty, but now whenstheicaſt, 
* Od Ar. O forward to the icaſt in any cale. 
O14 Lx. T would not for an angel looſe the icaft, 
Fxl Heres right the dunghill cocke that finds a pearle, 
To talke of wit to thele, is asa man 
Should caſt 'out iewels to a heard of ſwine, 
why1n thelaſt words did conſiſt the aſt, 
O14 L4.1,in the lat words? ha,ha, ha, 


It was att excellent admired icaſt 
.& 2 To: - 


A pleaſant 


-onceited (omedy, 


To them that ynderſtoad it. 


_— 


Enter young Arthur with a cup of wine. 

1. It was indeeded muſt for faſhions fake, 
Say as they ſay, but other wiſe O God; 
Good M. Arthur thanks for your good cheare. 

Yon Ar. Gentlemen welcomeall,now heare me ſpeake, 
One ſpeciall cauſe that mou'd melead you hither, 
Is for auncient grudge that hath long fince 
Continued twixt my medeſt wife and me, 
The wrongs thatT haue'done her I recant, 
Incither hand I hold aſcuerall cup, 
This inthe right hahd, wife Idriake to thee, 
This in the left hand, pledge mein the draught. 

Burying all former hates ſo haue to thee: —FHeadrinkes, 
Mi.eAr. The welcomeſt pledge that yet I ener tooke, 
Werethis wine poyſonorgid taſt like gall, In 

The hony {weete condition of your draught © 
Would niake it drinke like Near : I will pledge you 
Were it the laſt that T ſhould euer drinke. 
Yon, Ar. Make that account, thus Gentlemen you ſee | 
Ourlate diſcord brought to a vnity. 
Ami. Ecce quam bonnm & quamincundum 
Eft habitare Parts iu vnum:. ee | ; 
Old Ar.My hearc doth taſt the ſweetnes of your pledge 
And Lam glad toſeethis fiyeete accord, : 
O14 L =. Glad quotha, there is not oneamongſt vs 
But may be exceeding plad : | 
Is}. tam,T mary am 1,that I am. 
Yos, Lu. The beft accord that could betide their loues. | 
Arſe. The worſt accord that could betide my lone. : 
All about to riſe, | . | 
Ami. W hat riſing gentles ? keepe your places, 4 
Lle cloſe vp your ſtomackes witha grace, 
O domine,& chare Pater, 
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That giacſt vs wine inſtead of water, ah; TO-1.YR 
And Foal thepond and Riuer cleare, CTY 
Mak'f nappy alc, and good march Beere, nk 
. That en vs ſundry ſorts of meat, 
And euery thing we drinke orcate, 
To maides,to wiucs,to boyes, to men, 
Laxs Deo ſane amen. 

Yon. Ar. $0 much good do you all,and gentlemen, 
Accept your welcomes better then your cheere. 

O1d Ls. Nay, ſo wedo, ile giue you thankes forall. 
| Come M. /»flice, you do walke our way, 
And 1. Arthur, and old Hugh your man, "I 
Weele be the firft will ſtraine curteſie. 

1uft. God be with you all, 


 Eveunt Old Arthur, Old Luſam, Twffice. 


Ami» Proximm ego ſum, ile be thenext. 
And man'you home, how ſay you Lady ? 
Yo. Ar.T pray you doe, good fir Aminadab. 
Mary. Sir if jt be not too muchtrouble te you | 
Let me inrreat that kindnefſeat your handes. 
Ami. Intreat, fie,no, ſweete lafſe command : 
Sic ſo,munc now, take the vpper hand. 


He mans her away. 


You. Ar. Come wife, this meeting was all for our ſakes, . 
. 2 longro ſte what force the poyſon takes- 
| +. Ar. My deare, deare husband, incxchange of hate, 
My loue and heart ſhall one your ſeruicewaite, ot 


"_-/ 


Exennt Arthur aud his wife. 


A »[. So doth my loue on thee, but longro more, 
To her rich loue, thy ſeruice is tos poore, 


Ful.,.. 


| A pleaſant concerted (omeay, 
Fl:For ſhame no more,you had beſt expoſtulate 

Your lone with euery ſtranger, legue theſe fighes, 

And change them to familiar conference. n | 
Ton, Ar. Truſt mee the yertues of young Athars wife, 

Her conftancy, and modeſt humility, | \ 

Her patience and admired temperance, 

Haue made me loucall women-kind the better. 


Enter Pipken. 


Pip. O my miſtris,my miſtris, ſhee's dead, ſhece's gone, 
ſhee's dead, ſhee's gone. | : 
Anſ. W hats that he fayes ? | 

Pip. Out of my way , ſtand backe I ſay, all ioyes from 

carth 1s fled, - 

She is this day as could as clay,my miſtris ſhe is dead : 

O Lord my nuſtris, my miſtris. | Exit. 
eAn/. What miſtris Arthar,dead.? my foule is vaniſht, 

And the worlds wonder fromthe world quite baniſht ? 

OI am ficke my paine growes worle and worle, 

Tam quite ſtrucke through with lus late diſcourſe, 
Fl. W hat,faints thou man?ile lead thee hence for ſhame 

Sound at the tidings of a womans death : 

Intolerable and beyond all thought, 

Come my loues foo'e, giue me thy hand to lead, 

This day one body and two hearts are dead. Exexnt. 
To. Ls. But how, ſhe was as well as well could be, 

And on the ſuddaine dead,ioy in exceſſe 

Hath ouer-run her poorediſturbed ſoule. 

| Veafterand ſee how Mafter Arthar takes it, | 

His former hate far moreſuſpitious makes it. Exit, 


Enter Hugh, and after Pipkin. 


Hu.My Md. hath lefthis gloues behinde where heſate 
is his chaire, and hath ſent meto fetch themzitis ſuch 
he habe Ls He 


= . " hls” : - 
><; A 
» 


- bowtochooſe agood wiſh from abad, 
| an old ſhudgeyheele not looſe the dropings of hisnoſe. 
Pip, Onultris, O Hugh, O Hugh,O miſtris, Hugh,1 
muſt needs beat thee, Tam mad, lam lunaticke, I muſt fall 
ypon thee, my miſtrisisdead. 
Hngh. OM. Pipkin, what do- you meane, what de you | 
meane M. Pipkgn ? 
| P4#p.0 Hugh, O miſtris, O miſtris, O H#gh. 
' Hough. O Pipkin,O God, OGod: O Pripken. 
Pip. O Hugh, Lam mad,beare with me,I cannot chuſc, 
Odecath, O mittris, O death. - 
H«gh.Death quotha,he hath almoſt made me dead with 


beating. 
| Enter Reaſon,old Arthur, and old Lufam. 


Inf. I wonder why the knane my man ſtayes thas, 
And comes not backe :ſce where the villaineloiters. 


f Enter Piphin. + 


Pip. OM Juftice, M.Arthur,M. Luſam, wonder not why 
I thus blow and bluſter , my m.{tris is dead, dead.is my l 
miſtrisand therefore hang your ſelues, O my-miſtris my 
miltris. | 
O14 Ar. My ſonnes wife dead ? 
Od Lu« My daughter ? 


Enter Young Arthar MOHINENS « 


leaf. Miſtris Arther,here comes her hasband. 
Yon. Ar. Oherethe wofull husband comes aliue, 
No husband now;the wightthat did vphold 
The name of hasband, is now quite o're throwne, 
AndIamleft abaplefle widower, > 
| Old Ar. Faine would T ſpeake if griefe would ſuffer me. ' 
O14 Ln. ASM. eArthar faies fo fay 1, 


If griefe would let me, I would weeeping die, : 
H @) 


- A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 

To be thus happles inmyaged yeares, 

O i would ipeake, but my words melt toteares. / 
Yon. Ar. Goin, goinand view the ſweeteſt coarſe 

Thar ere was laid upona mourneftl'roome, 

You cannot ſpcake forweepingſorrowes doome, 

Bad newes aterife,good tidings,ſeldome come. - 


Enter eAnſelme, 

Aiſ. What franticke humor doththus haunt my ſence, 
Striuing to breed deſtruction in my ſpirit ? | 
\\ hen 1 wotiid ſleepe the ghott of my fiyeet loue 
Appeares ynto me 1n an Angels hape : 

\ henTam wake, my fantaſte preſents, 
As ina glaſle, the ſhadow of my lone : 


When &would ſpeake, her name intrudes it ſelfe 


Into the perfet ecchoesof my ſpeech : 

And thoigh my thoughts beget ſome other word, 
Yet will my tongue ſpeake nothing but her name. 
IfIl do meditateitis on her, 

If dreame on her,or diſcourſe on her, | 

I thinke herghoſt doth haunt meas 1n times 

Of former darknefle, old wifestales report. 


Enter Fuller. 


Heere comes my bitter Genius, whoſe aduice 

Dires meſtill inallmy ations, 

How now from whence come you ? - } 
F«l. Faith from the ſtreet, in which, as Ipas'd by, 

] met the modeſt miſtris Arrhwrs coarſe, 

And after,as mourners, firſt her hasband, 

Next luftice Reaſor,then old Mafter Arthar, 

OIdM. L»/am,and young L»ſam too, 

With many other kinſfoike, neighbours, friends, 

And others that lament her funcrall : 


bow to: chooſe agoodWifefrom a bad. 
Her body is by this laidin the vaulte,: - - | 
£An/. Andrthat vault my body I will lay, 
Tprethee leaue me, thither1s my way. 
Fx, I am ſure you teſt, you meane not as you fay, 
Anſ. No, no, ile butgoe to the church and pray. ' 
_ Fal. Nay then weſhall be troubled wich 0: Hl 
Af. As euerthon did(t loue me, or as euer 
Thou didſt delight in myfociety, | 
By all the rights of friendſhip and of loue, 
Let me intreatethy abſence but one houre, 
Andat the howers end I will cometo thee, 
F ul. Nay, it you will be fooliſh, and paſt reaſon, 
Ile waſh my handslike Fs{ate from thy folly, 
Aud ſutfer thee in theſe extreamities. 
__ Ex#v. 
Anſ. Now itisnight,and thebright lamps of Heauen 
Are halfe burnt out: now __ Adelbora, 
Welcomes the chearfull day ſtar to the Eaſt, 
And harmelesſtjines hath poſſefl'd the world. .. 
This is the church thus hollow is the vault, 
W here the dead body of my faint remaines, 
Andthis the cojhn that inſhrines her body, 
For her bright ſoule 1s now in Paradiſe 
My comming is with no intent of finne, 
O: codefiicthe body of the dead, 
B:urrather take my laſt farewell of her, 
Or languiſhing, and dying by her fide, 
| My airy ſoule ſoſt after hers to heauen, 
Firſt, withthe lateſt kifle Icald my loue, 
Her lips are warme and Iam much deceiud, 
If chat ſhe ſtir not, Othis Golgotha 
This placc of dead mens bones is terrible, 
Preſenting fearefull apparitions. 


Miftru Arthur in the Tembe. 
ſpirit that inthe colin lies 
It is ſome ſpiri hn" ai os 


Ap leaſant conceited Comedy, 


And makes my heart ſtart vp on end with feare, 
Come to thy felfe faint heart, ſhe lits vprigit, 
O I would hide me, but Iknow nor where, 
Tuſh if it be aſpiritz,tisagood ſpirit, 
For with her body luing;ill ſhe knew not, ' * 
And with her body dead, ill cannot meddle, 
_ Mifſ. Ar. Who am I? or wheream [? 
Anſ. O ſhee ſpeakes, and by her language now Iknow 
ſhe liyes. 1 | | 
Miſ.eAr. O who can tell me whereT am become. 
For in this darkenefſe I hane loſt my ſelfe, | 
Tam not dead, for [ hane ſenceand lite, 
How come I then in this coho buried ? 
Arſ. Auſelme behold ſhelines, and Deſtiny 
Hath trained thee hither to redeeme her lite : 
Ati. Ar. Liue any mongſt theſe dead ? hone but'my ſelfe 
Avsſ. O yes, a man whoſe heart till now was. dead, 
Liuc s and ſurutuesat your returne tolife ; - 
Nay {tart not, I am Anſelme, one wholong 
Hath doted on your faire perfe&tion, 
And loning you morethen became me well, 
Was hither ſent by ſome ſtrange prouidence, 
To bring you fromtheſe hollow vaults below, . 
To bealinerin the world againe. 
Af. Ar. Ivnderſtand you, aud thankethe heauens, 
Fhat ſent you torcuiue me from this feare, 
And Iimbrace my ſafety with good will. 


Emer Aminidab with two or three boyes, 


Am. Mane citus letum fuge,mollem diſcute ſomnun, 
Templa petas ſupplex & venerare Denm. (pray © 
Shake of thy ſleepe,get vp betimes, goto the church and 
Andneuer feare, God will thee heare, rand keepe thee all : 
Good councell, boyes obſerue it,marke it well. (the day; 
Thiscarly riſing this dilucnlo, 


- B 


. p_ 


how to chooſe a good wife from a bad. 
I s good both for your bodies your mindegs. 
Tis not yet day, giue me my Tinder-box, 
Meane time vnlooſe your fatchels, and your bookes, 
Draw, draw, and take youto your leflons boyes. 
1. Boy.O Lord maſter whats that in the white ſheete ? 
Ami, I nthe White ſheete my boy,D#c vbi, Where? 
Boy. vide maſter, vide i{1ic there. ; 
Ami. ODomine, domine, keepe vs from eui!l, 
A charme from fleſh, the world andthe diuell. 
x 5 | Exennt runing 
Ati. Ar.O tel menot my husband was ingrate, 
Or that hedid attempt to poyſon me, 
Or that helaide me heare, and I was dead, 
Theſe are no meanesto win my loue. | 
Avſ. Sweet miftris - bequeath you tothe earth, 
You promiſ d him to be his wifetill death, 
And you haue kept your promiſe; butnowlſince 
The worlde, your husband, and your friends fippeſe 
That you aredead, graunt me but one requeſt, 
And I will ſweare neuer to ſollicite more - A 
Your ſacred thonghts to my diſhonelt loue. 
Mi. Ar.So your demand may beno preiudice 
To my chaſt name, no wrong vnre my husband, 
No ſich that may concerne my wedlocke breach, 
I yeeld-vnto it but to paſſe the bands of modeſty and cha- 
Firſt wili I bequeath my ſelfe againe (itiry 
Vnto this graue, and never part from hence, 
Then taint my ſoule withblacke impurity. 
eA »/.Take here my hand and faithfull heart to gage, 
That 1 willneuer tempt you more to finne : 
This my requeſt is, ſince yonr hus band doates 
Vpona lewd laſciuons curtezan, 
Since he Eath broke the bandes of your chaſt bed, 
And likea murderer ſent you toyour graue ; 
' Do but goe with me to my mothers houſe, 


There ſhall youliue in ſecrettor a ſpace, 
H 3 Onely 


£ 


 Apleaſant conceited (/omedy, 
Onely to ſce the end'of fuch lewd luſt, . IOC2 21] 
And know the difference of chaſt wifes bed, 
And one whoſe life isin all looſenefle led. 
Mi. Ar..Your mother isa vertuous Matron held, 
Her counſell, conference and company: | 
May much auaileme, therea fpace ile ſtay, 
Vpon condition as you {aid before, .. 
You neuer will moue your vnchaſt ſate more. 
A nf. My faith 15 pawn'd, Oneuer had chaſt wife, ; 
A husband of fo lewd and vnchaſt life. Exteunt, 


Enter Mary, Brabo and Splay, | 


Bra, Miſtris I long haue ſerued you,euer ſince 
Thele briſled haires vpon my graue-like chin, 
Were all ynborne, whenfirlt Icametoyon, 
This infant fethers of theſe rauen wings, 
Werenot once begun. 

Splay .No, indeed they were not. 

Bra. Now 11 my two menchatees for anecd, 
Wanting arope, 1 could well hang my ſelfe, 
I p1ethee miſtris for all my longferuice, 
For all thelouethat I haue borne thee long, 
Do me this favour now to marry me. 


Enter young Arthar, 


Ma. Marry come vp you block-head, yougreat aſſe, 
VV hat wouldit thou haue me marry with a diuell? 
| Bur peace no more, here comes the ſeely fooie 
Thar we ſo long haueſer our lime twigs for, 
Bcgon and leaue metointangle him. 
Yon.eAr: What miftris Mary? * | 
M.a Ogood M. eArthar,where haue you beenne this, 
wecke, this month, this yeare ? 
Php youre Re INES 
wi ate 


how to thooſe 4 2004 Wife" fromabad. 
Vatothelouer, euery minure ſcemes time out of mind 
How ſhould 7 rhinkec you loue me 
That can indure toſtay to long frum me? : 
Fox. Ar. [n fairhſweert heart I ſaw thee yeſter night, 
Aa. 1,true,you did, bur fince you ſaw me nor, 
At twelue a clocke you parted from my houſe, 
And tis morning and new [{truck-n ſeauen: 
Seauen howres thou ſtaidt from me, why didſt thon ſo? 
They are my (cauen yeares prentiſhip of woe. - 
 Tox. Ar. I prethee be pacient, 1 hauc ſome occaſion 
That did inforce me fromthee yeſter night: 
Aa. Tyou are ſoone infore'd foole that I atm, 
Todote on one that nanght reſpeteth me. 
But tis my fortune, I am borne to beare1t, 
And cuery one ſhall have his deſtiny. BY 
Yon, Ar. Nay,weepe not wench, thou woundeſt me 
with thy teares. ” | | 
Afa.1 ama fooleand (o thou makes me too, 
Theſe teares were berter kept, then ſpent in waſt 
On one that nener tenders them nor me, 
What remedy, butif I chanceto die, 
Or to miſcarry withthat Igoe withall, 
Iletake my death thar thou art cauſe thereof. 
You told me,that whett your wife was dead 
You would forſake all other, and take me. 
Yong Ar.I told theeſo, and T will keepe my word 
Ard for that end I came thus eare'y to thee, 
I haneprocur'dealicenee, and this night 
We will be married in atawleſſe church. _—- 
Ma. Theſe newes reuiue me, and doe ſore what cafe 
The thought that was gotten to my hare. 
But ſhall it be tonight ? h q | 
Ton. Ar. T wench, tonight,  _ © 
A ſcanight and od dayes ſince my wife died, : 
Fs paſt already.and her timeles death, 


Is but nine dayes talKe, come goe with me, 
; And: 
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A pleaſant: conceited (,'omedy, 
And it ſha'l be diſpacht prelewy. 

Ma, Nay, then Ie thou loueft me, andI find, 
By this'aſt motion, thou art growne more kind. | 

Y on Ar. My loue and kindnefſe like'my ape ſhall grow 
And with the t1me increaſe,and thou ſhalt ſee, 
The oulder I grow, the kinder I willbe., 

A1a.71, fo I hope it will, but asfor mine, 
That wirh my age ſhall day by day decline, _ 
Come ſhall we goe? | 

7 on. Ar. With thee to the worlds end, 
\V hoſe beauty moſt admire, and all commend. 
; Excnurt, 


Enter Anſelme and Emller. 


4»: Tis true, asT relate the circumſtance, 
And ſhe is withmy mother ſafe at home, 
But yet forall the hateI canalleage 
Againſt her husband,nor for the loue, 
That on my owne part I can vrge, her too, 
Will ſhe be wonneto grarifie my loue. 
F«l. All things arefull ofambiguity, 
AndI admire this wonderous accident, 
But Anſelm? Arthur's about a ew wife,a boxaraba 
How will ſhee take it when ſhe beares this newes ? 
eArf.Tchinke ceuen as a vertuous matron ſhould, 
It may bethat report may from thy mouth 
Beget ſome pitty from her flinty heart, 
And I will vage her with it preſently, 

Ful. Vnleſſe report be falle, they are lin& already, 
They areas faſtas words can tie them : I will tellthee 
How I by chance did meete him the laſt night. 

And faid to me, this Arther did intend: 

To hauea wife, and preſently. co marry :. 

Amid the ſtreet, Lmet himas my friend: 

Andto his lonea preſent he did carry, 

It was ſomering, ſome ſtomacher ortoy, 


how to choofe a good wife fromabad 


I ſpake tohimand bad God giue him joy ; | 
God giue me toy quoth he,ot what I pray ;. 
Marry quorth [, your wedding that 1s roward, 

Tis ta.ſc quorh he,and woald haue gone a way, 
Come,come,q::oth 1, ſoneare it,a::dio froward, 

I vrgde hiur hard by ourtamiliar loues, 

Pray'd him withall, not to forger my glones, ' 
Then he began; your kindneſle hath beenegreat, 
Your curtelic great, and yourloue noi common, 
Y<tſo much fauour pray let ine untreat 

To be exTulde from knowing any woman, 

I knew the wench that is become his bride, 

And ſmilde tothinke how deepely he hath lide. 
For firſt hefworezhe did not cou-r a maide, 

A wife he could not,ſhe was elſe-wheret1 ide: 

Ar das for ſuch as widdowes were, he ſaide, 
Anddeepely ſwore none, ſich ſhould be his bride, 
Widdow,nor wife,nor maid,I askt ho wore, 
Knowing he was betrothed toa whore. 


Enter Miſftri Arthur, 
7 
Avs/.It isnot miſtris Mary you meane, 
She that did dine withvs act Arthurs houſe ? 
Fl. Th-21ame,the lame; here comes the Gentlewoman, 
Oh miltris Arthur, I am of your counſell, 
Welcome {rom death to lite. $ 
Anl. Miſtris, this Gentleman hath newes totell you. 
And as you like of it ſotlnnke of me. 
Ful. Your husband hath already gota wife, 
A lwhng laſle yfaith, whoſe rufiling filkes 
+ Make with their motion,muſicke yntoloue, 
And you arc quite forgotten. | 
Anſ.T haue ſworne to moue this vnchaſt demand 
no more. | 
Ful. When doth your colour change * | 
I When 


A pleaſant conceited Comedy, 


when doth your eyes ſparkle with fire to reuenge theſe 
wronges? 
when Goth your tongue breake intorage and wrath 
Againlt thatſcam of man-hood,your vile husbaud 
He {rſt mifuſde,yous | 
 Av/. And yet can youlouc him? 

Fl. He left yoar chalt bed to defile the bed 
Of fcred mariage witha Cnriezan, 

Arſ. Yercan you loue him ? 

Fal, Andnot content with this, 
Abus'd your honeſt name with {taunderous wordes, 
And fild your huſhthouſe with ynquietnes, 

Anl, and can you loue him ? ; 

Ful.Nay did he not with his rude fingers 
daſh you on the face. 
And double die yourcorrall lips with blood, 
Hath he not torne thoſe go:d wiarstrom your head 
Wherewith Aps//o wouid haue itrung his harpe, 
And keepe themto play ma'icke to the God: ? 
Hath he not beat you and wi. h his rude fiſts, 
vpon that c:im{on temperature cf your cheekes, 
Laid alcad co'our with his boittrous blowes ? 

Arſe. And can you loue him yet? - 

F ul. Then did he not 
Either by poyſon or ſome other plot 
Send you todeath, where by his prouidence, 
God hath preſeru'd yoa by wondrous miracle? 
Nay after death hath he nor ſcandaliz'd, 
Your place with a 1immodeft curtezan. 

| Arſe And can youloue him yet ? | 
Ati. Ar. And yer, and yet,and ftill and euer whilft 
I breath th:sayre : 

Nay after death, my ſubſtantial foule 
Like a good angell ſha!) artend on him, 
And keepe him fromall harme. 
Burt is he mar: ied? much good doe his heart, 


Pray 
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Pray God ſhe may content him better far, 
Then i hanedone: long may they live in peace, 
Till I diſturbe their ſolace ; but becauſe 
I fearc ſome miſchiefe doth hang o're hishead, 
Ile weepe mine eyes drie, with my preſent care, 
And for their hcalths make hoarſe my tongue with prayes 
Exn, 
Fl. Art ſure ſhe is awoinan? if ſhe be 
Sk is create of natures purity. 
Anſ. O yes, I roo well know ſheis a woman, 
Henceforth my vertue ſhall my loue withſtand, 
And on tmy {trming thoughts ger the ypper hand. 
Fwl.thenthus teſolu'd, I ſtraight will drinke to thee 
- A health thusdeepe to drowne thy melancholy. 
Fn Excant. 
Enter Mary, young Arthur, Brabo;and Splay, 


Ma. Not hauemy will, yes I will have my will, 
Shall I not goeabroad, but when you picaſe ? 

Caa I not nuw and then meete with my friends, 
But at my comming home you will controll me? 
Marry come vp. 

Yon Ar. W hereart thou paticncc ? 
Nay 1a:hcr where's become my torgaer fpleene ? 
] had a wife wouldnor haue vid me {o, 

Ma. Why thou Iacke fauce,you Cuckold,you what not, 
W hat amLnot of age ſwmhcient | 
To go and come when my picaſure ſerves, 

But muſt 1 haue you ſir roqueſtion mc? 
Not hae my will ? yes I will bave my wil. 

You, Ar. 1 hada wife would not haue vid me ſo, 
Bat ſhe isdead. | 

Bra. Not haue her will, ſir ſhe ſhall have her will 
She fayes ſhewill ard fir I fay ſne ſhall : 
Not hauc her will, that werea ieſt indeed. 


\W ho fayes ſhe ſhall not, if I bediſpoſd, 
| I 3 To 


A pleaſant conceited Come ly, 

To man her forth, who ſhall fide fault with it ? 
W ha:s he that dares fay backe her eye? 
Though you be married hr, yet you muſt know 
That the was borne to haue her will. 

Splay. Not hauc her will Gods paſſion, I fay ſtill, 
A womans no body that wants her will. 

Yor. Ar, where is my fpirit, what, ſhall I maintaine 
A {trumpet, with a Brabo and her bawde, 
To bearc me out of my authority ? 
What am I from a maſter made a flaue ? 

Aa. A ſlave nay worſe doeſt thou maintaine my man 
And this maide? Tis I maintaine both. 6 
Iam thy wife I wiil not be dreſtſo | 
While thy gold lafts, but then moſt willingly 
I will bequeath thee to far beggary. 
I doalready hate thee,do thy worlt, 
Nay to:1ch me if thou dar'ſt, what ſhall he beat me ? 

Bra.lle mike him ſeeke his fingers mong(t the dogs, 

That dare to touch my miſtris, neuer feare, 
My ſword ſha'l ſmuoth the wrinckles of his broves, 
That benda frowne vpon my miſtris. | 

Youg. Ar. 1 had awite wouldnot hauevid meſo, 
But God is 1uit, 

Mary, Now Arther, if I knew 
What in this world would moſt rorment thy ſoule, 
That would | do : wouldall my euill viage 
Could make thee :}raight diſpaireand hang thy ſelte. 
Now | remember where is Arrhurs man 
Pipksn,that ſjaue, go rurne him out of doores, 
None that loues Arthxr ſhall haue houſe-roome here. 


hb 


Enter Pipkin, 


Yonder he comes Brab» diſcharge the fellow. 
Tong Ar. Shall | be ouer-maſtred in my owne ? 
Be my ſeite eArtinr, ſirumpes he ſhall ſtay. 
| ey 


vowto chooſe a good wife from a bad. 
Aa. W hat ſhal:te Brabo, ſhall he miſtris Splay? 

Bra,Shall he? be ſhall nor : breathes there any living 
Dares ſay he ſhall, when Brabo faies he ſtall nor ? 

Tox. Ar. isthere any law tor this ? ſhe 15 my wife, 
Should I complaine, 1 ſhould be rather mocke : 

Iam content, keepe by thee whom thouliſt, 

Diſcharge whomthouthinkſt good, do what thou wilt, 
Riſc,yoto bed, {tay at home go a broad 

At thy good pleaſure, keepeall companies : 

Sothar for all this, may haue but peace. 

Be vato measI was to my wife, 

Onely giuc ine whar I denied her then, 

A 'ittic joue and ſome {mall quietncfle, 

Ifhedifpleaſe rhee turne him out of doores. 

Pip. Who me?curne me out of dbores?is thisall the wa- | 
ges I ſhail haueat they cares end,to be tured out of doores 
you miſtris, youare a : | 

Splay. A whart ?ipeake a what ? touch her,and touch me, 
taint ber and taint me, ſpeake,ſpeake,, awhar ? 

Pip. Ma Iy a woman that is kin tothe froſt. 

Splay. How do you meane that ? | 

Pip. And you are kin tothe Latine word, to vnderſtand 

Splay. Ard whats that ? | 

Pip. Subands,Subaxds :and fir, do you not victo pinke 

dublets? F be 

Splay. And why? 

Pep. I tooke you for a cutter, you are of great kinred ; 
you are a common couzener,cuery body calles you couſen; 
beſides they ſay youarea very good warrener, you haue 
bin an old Cony-catcher*: bur it I be turned a beggirg,as I 
know not.what T am borne too,and that you cuer come to 
the ſaid rrade, as nothing is vapoſlible, ile fet all the com- 
mon-wealth of beggers 0n your backe, and ail the congre- 
ga:ion of vermin {hall be put ro your keeping, an. thenif 
you bee not more bitten then all the company of beggers 
belides,ile not hauc my will;20wnes turn'd out of doores, 

I 3 lic 


. A pleaſant concerted (/omedy, 
ile goſet vp my trade,adiſh todrinke in, andT hane with. 
in 2 wailet, & that ile make of an old ſhirt,then my ſpeech 
for ihe Lords fake, I bcſecch your worſhip fir,then T muſt 
have alame l[eggc, ic goc tothe foote-ball, and breake my 
ſhinnes, arid Tam prouidcd for that. 
Bra. What itandsthe villaine p1ating, hence youſlane, 
Ext, 
Yoz.. Ar. Art thonyet pleaſde? . 
Aa. W hen 1 hauc bad my humor. | 
Po. Ar .Goud frcnds for manners ſake a while with-draw 
Bra. it is our picalure fir toftardalide, 
Yo. Ar. A{ary, what cauſe hadit thou to vie me thus 
From nothing I haue raifdetheero much wealth, 
T was more then I did owethee, many a pound, 
Nay many a hundred pound | ſpent one thee 
In my wifes times: aud once but by my meanes, 
Thou hadlt beene in much danger : bur in all things 
My purſe and credite euer bare thee out. 
I did not owe theethis,! hada wife 
Thar wou'd haue laid her teite beneath my feete 
To doe me ſ{eruice, her ] ſet at nought 
For the entire affection I bare thee. 
To ſhew that I haue loued thee, have Inor, 
Aboueall women made chicfechoyce of thee ? 
An argument ſwhcijent of my love, 
W hart reaſon then haſt thou to wi eng me thus? 
AMa.it is my humor. 
To. Ar, O but ſuch humors honeſt wifes ſhould purge, 
le ſhew thee afarregreater inſtance yet, 
Ofthe true lone that I have borne to thee, 
Thou knew{t my other wife,was ſhe nor faire ? 
HMa.So, (o. | 
Y o. Ar. But more then faire, was ſhenor vertuous, 
Induced with the beauty of the mind ? | - 
Aa. Faith, {0 they faid. 
2 0. Ar. Harkem thine care, ile truſt thee withmy life, 
Then 
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Thenawhich what greater inſtance of my loue: 

Thou knewſt how ſodainly ſhedicd, 

To entoy thy loue, euen then ! poyſoned her, 

Aa, How poyſoned her? accurſed murtherer, 

Ve ring this fatail larum mail eates, 

Then which, what greater inſtance of my hate. 

Yoz. Ar. Wiit thou not keepe my counſel ? (her, 
Aa.Villaine no:thou'it poylon me as thoa haſt poyſond 
. To. Ar. Dolt thou reward me thus for all my loue ? 

Then Art-#r fiie, and fecketofaue thy life, 

O difference twixt a chaſt and vnchaſt wife. Exie 
Ma. Purſue the murtherer, apprehend him ſtraight. 
Bra. Why whatsthe matter miſtris. | 
Ma. This villaine Archar,poyſoned his firſt wife, 

Which he inſecret hathconteſt to ine: 

O fetch a warrant from the 1uſtice 

Toattach the murtherer,he once hang'd and dead, 

His weaith is mine purſue the flaue thats fled. 
Bra. Miſtris,T will, he ſhall nor paſſe this land, 

But I will bring him bound with this ſtrong hand. 

6, Exennt 


Enter miftris Arthur. 


Mi. Ar. O what are the vaine pleatures of the world, 
That in their ations we affect them ſo; 
Had I beene borne a ſeruant, my low life 
Had ſtcady ſtood from al! thee miſeries. 
The wauing rcedes ſtand fiee from eaery guſt, 
When the call Oakes are rent vp dy the roots. 
W hat is vaize beauty, bur an idle breath ? 
Why are we pro.:d of that which ſo ſoone changes? 
But rather wiſh the beauty of che mind 
W hich neither time can alter, fickneſſe change, * 
Violencedeface, nor the blacke hand of enuy 
Smudge and C1f2race, or ſpoile, or make detorm'd 
Q had iny rior0Qus husband borne this minde, 


A pleaſant conceited (Comedy, 
He had bin happy, I had binmore bleſt, 
Andpcace had brought oar quier ſoules to reſt, 


Enter young Arthur poorely. 


Yon. Ar, O whether ſhall T fiie toſaue my life, - 
Whenmyrther and diſpaire doggs art my heeles, 
O miſcry, thou neuer tounecdl(t a friend, 

All friends forſake men in aduerſiry, 

My brothcr hach denide tu ſuccour me, 
Vpbraiding me with name of murderer, . 

My Vaokles double bar their dores againſt me, 
My father hath denideto ſhelter me, 

And curſt me worſe then Adam did vile Exe, 

I that within theſe two dayes had morefrends, - 
Then 1 could number with Arithmerticke, 
Haue now no morethen one poore cipher is, 
And that poore cypher I ſupply my ſelfe, 

All that durſt commit my fortunes to, 

T have tricd and found none to relicue my wants, 
My ſodaine flight,and feare of further ſhame, 
Left me vnfurniſht of all neceſſaries, 

And theſe three dayes I have not taſted food. 

AMiſ. Ar.It is my husband,Ohoww iutt is heauen, 
Poorely diſguiſed and almoſt hunger ftarude, 
How comes this change ? 

Yo.eAr. Dotchno man follow me, 

O how ſuſpitious gulty murder is, 

I ſtarue for hungerand Idyefor thirſt, 

Had IT a kingdome, I would fell my Crowne 
For a ſinall bit of bread : I ſhame to begge, 
And yer perfo ſe I muſt, beg,or ſterue. 

This houſe belongs to ſome gentle-woman, 
And her's a woman, I will beg of her : 

Good miſtrislooke vpon a poore mans wants; 
Whom doc Ifee? Tuſh {ribnr,ſheisdead, 
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But that I ſaw her dead and buried, 
] wouid baue {worne it had beene Arrhars wife ; 
But I will leaue her,ſhame forbids me beg, 
Onone ſo muchreſenmibles her. 
Ai. Ar. Come hither tellow, wherfore doſt thou turne 
Thy guilty lcokes and bluſhing face aſide? 
It lecres thou haſt not beene brought vpto this. 
Yow. Ar. You fay true miltris : then tor charity, 
And tor her ſake whom you 1&{cmble moſt, 
Pitty my preſent want and miſery. 
Af. Ar. It ſeemes hou haſt beene in ſome better plight 
Sit downeT prethee, men though they be poore, 
Shou:d not be ſcorn'd, tocaſe thy hunger, firſt, 
Eate theſe conſerues, and now I prethee tell me 
W hat thou hait beeneuhy fortunes, thy ſtate, 
And what ſhe was that I rcſemble moſt 
Ton. Ar. Firſt looke that no man ſee or ouer heare vs, . 
I thit.-ke that ſhape was borne to do me good. 
A1i.zAr. Hait thou knowne one that doth reſemble me, 
Tox, Ar. Miſtris, I cannot chuſe but weepe 
Tocal: io minde the fortuncs of her youth. 
Us. Ar. Ot bat eſtate or birth was ſhe? 
70n. Ar. Borre of good parents and as well brought vp, 
A'olt taire but ror ſo faire as yertuous, ' 
Havpy in a'l .hings but her marriage, 
N.1 1yo.ouvs husband, which I weepe tothinke, 
By bis lewd iſe made them both miſcary. 
A.Av. Why doeſt thou grieueat their aduerfities® 
Tox, Ay O blame me not that man my kinſman was, 
Nearer to mca kinſ-man could not be: 
As nearc al es was that chaſt womantoo 
Nearer was neuer husband to his wife : 
He whom I tearm*d my friend, no friend of mine, 
Pr Ouing both mineand bis owne enemy, 
Poyſoned his wife, O the time he did fo, 
Toyedat ker death, inhumaine ſlaue todoe {o, 
- K Exchang'd 


=y wi | 


# pleaſam conteited Pondy, 


Exchantd berloacforabaſe trumpets luſt, 
Fow'e wreck accurſed villaine,to exchange ſo 


Ai.sAr. You arc wile,and bleſt,and happy to repcht fo, 
Ft wha: became of himand hisnew wife: 

Yong Ar. O hearetheiaſtice ofthe higheſt heauen, 

This ſtrumpet in reward 0'a'l hislone, 
Parſucs im for the death of his firit wife, 
And now the wofull hatbaud languiſherh, 
}1 es vponperſir'd by her firce hate, 

Ard now tolate he doth repeitt his finne, 
Redy top:riſh in his ownediſpaire, 

Hauing a0 mcanes but deachto rid his care. 

HM, Ar. l carendure no morebut I mnft weepe, 
My blablzing teares cannot my counlell keepe. 

Yon. Ar, why weepc you Miſtris,if you had the hart 
Of her whomeyoua reſemble in your face: 
But ſheis d.adand for her death, 
The ſpunge of either ei, ; 
Shail weepe rcd tearestuleucry veine is dry. |, 

Mif. 4r."\ by weepeyou trend,your rayniedrops keepe, . 
Repentance wipes away the drops of ſinne.. y 
Yet tel! me friend, he did exceeding ill, 

A wife that lou'd a1d honourd him,to kill. 

Yet ſay one like her,far more chaſt then faire, 

Bids him be of good comfort,not diſpaire. 

Her ſoales appeaſ'd with his repentant teares; | 

Viſhing he may ſarujuc her many yeares, 

Faine would I gine him. money to ſupply 

His preſent wants, but fearing he ſhould fly, . 

And getting ouer toſometcrren ſhore, 

Theſe rainy eyes ſhould neuer ſee him more. - 

My hcart is full, I can no longer ſtay, 

But what 1 am my lone muſt needes bewray. 

Farewell good fellow,an rake this toſpend, 

Say o:1e like her commends herto your friend Ext. 
Tow. Ar.No fricnd of mine I was my owneſoules foc . 

: To 


Low to chooſe a good Wife from abadt. 
To murther my chaſt wife thatloucd me fo, 
Iniifc ſhe loaued me dearer than her life, 
W hat husband here but w@p!d wiſh ſucha wife, 
Ih erethe ojicers with hu and cry, 
She ſau'd my life but now,and now /die, 


And weicome death, ] will not ſtir from hence, 
Death Ideſerued,ile die tor this offence. 


Enter Brabo with Officers Splay and Hugh. 


Bra, Here is the mutherer,and Reaſons man. 
You hauethe warrant:Sirs lay hands on him, 
Attach the ſlaueand lead him bound to death. 

Hugh, No by my faith M. Brabo, you hane the better 
heart, ar leaſt you ſhould haue, Iam ſare you hane more 
yronand ſteele then [ haue, doe yon lay hands vpon him, I 
promite you I Gare not, 

Bra, Conſtables forward, forward ojhicers, 

I will not chruſt my finger in the fire, 

Lay handson himl {ay ſtep you backe? 

I meane to be che hinmolt leaſt that any 

St:ou!d runneaway, ardleaue the relt in perrill : 
tand forward,are you not aſhamdeto feare? 

Yon, Ar. Nay never ſtriue behold I yeetd my ſelfe, 
T muſt commen4 your reſolution. 

That beeirg fo maiy and fo weapon'd, 

Dare not mb on a man vnarimde* 

Now lead me to what priton you thinke beſt ; 

Yet vſe me well lama Gentleman, | 

Hur), Truly M. Arthur , wee will vie you as well as 
heart can thinke : rhe luſtices fit to day, and my Aafter is 
chicfe, you ſhall command me; 

Bra, W hat hath he yeelded if he had with-ſtood ys 
This Curte-lax of mine had cleft his he2d, 

Reſiſt he durſt not when once he ſpied me, 


Come lead him hence, how likeſt thou thisfweet witch ? 
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This &!!owes dearh will make your miſtris rich. 
Spa. Ifay I carenot who s deador aliue, 

$6 by their ljues or dead we two may thriue, 
Hm7%2, Come,beare him away. 


Enter Inſtice Reaſon Old Artbaur,Old Luſam. 


{uft. O'd M.Arther,and M. L»ſam, ſo isit that Ihaue 
card both your corsplainrs, but vnderſtood neither , fot 
you know ,Legere, & non intelligere, negligere eff. 

O14 Ay. I come for fauour asafa: her ſhould 
Pittying the fa.l and ruine of hisſonne. | 

O14 £4. come for juſtice as a tather ſhould, 

That hath by violent murther loſt his daughter, 
1uft. Vou come for fauour and you come for wſtice, 

Inſtice with fauour isnot pat tiall, 

And vſing that I hope to p'caſe you both. 

O14 Ar. Good M. /##ice thinke vpon my ſonne, 

O14 Lu. Good M. Iflice thinke vpon my daughcer, 

If. W by fo I doe, I thinke vpun them both, 

But can do neither of you good, 
For he that liues muſt die,and ſhe thats dead 
Cannot be reutued. 

O1d :Ar. Luſam,thouſcekſt to rob me of my ſonnemy 
onely ſonne. 

O14 Lu-He robd me of my daughter my only daughter, 

I«/t. and robbers are flat feilons by the law, 

Old Ay. L «/am, 1 ſay thou art a bivod-ſucker, 

Atyrant a remorcelc le Canyball: 

Old as Iam ile prouc it on thy bones. 
O14 L#.Am la blood-ſucker or a Caniball? 

Am I a Tyrant that dvethirſt for blood ? 

O 14 A r.1, ifchou ſcekſt the ruine of my ſonne, 

Thou art a tyrant a1d a blood-ſucker. | 
Od Ls.1,if I ſecke the ruine of thy ſonneI ata indeed. 
O14 Ar. Nay,more thou art a dotard ; 


And 
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Andinthe right of my accurſed ſonne, 

I challenge thee the tieid, meere mee I fay 
Tomorrow morning belides /flngrion, 

And bring thy ſwo:d and buckler it thou dar. | 

O1d L«.Mecte thee with my ſword and buckler, 
There's my g!oue. i 
Ile mcet thee ioreuenge my daughters death. 
Cal it thou me dotard ? Though theſe threeſcore yeares 
I rener handicd weapon buta knike 
To cut my meat, yet will I mcet thee there. 

C ods precious call me dotard? 

O14 Ar. I have cauſc, 

Tuſt cauſe to call thee dotard haue'T not ? | 

Od. L. Nay thats another matter,haue you cauſe Þ 
Then Godforvid that I ſhoald take exceptions, 

To be cald dotard of one that hath cauſe. - 

[#ft. My matters, yoa mult leauethis quarrelling , for 
quarrellers are neuer ar pace, and menvt peace, while 
they are ar quiet, are neucr quarreling :ſ{oy ou while you 
fall inzo brawles, you cannot chuſe bur iarre. Here comes 
your Son accuſed, nil his wife the accuſer:ſ{tand forth both 
Hng1 bercady with your penand juke co take their exa* 
miracions ard conteſlions. ; 


Enter Mary,Splay, Brabo, young Arthar, Hugh 


% 


and Officers. ; 


To». Ar. Tt ſhall not necde, I do confeſle the deed, 
Of which this woman here accuſcth me : | 
I poyſoned my firſt wife, and for that deed, 
Tyccld me to: he mercy of the law. 

O11 Ls. Villaine thou mean my onely daughter, 
And in her death depriu'dſt me of ail ioyes. 

Tx, Ar. I inzanc her, do confeflerhe dcede, 
And though my body taſt che furce o: law, 


Like an 6ffcnder, on my knee | beg, 
K 3 Your 


A pleaſant concerted ("omedy, 
Your angry {oulc wil par Jon me her death. 

O14 L#.Nay if hekace'ing do confeſſe the deed, 
No reaſon bit 1 ſhouid forgue her death. 

[xft. But {0 :he law mult not be ſatisfide, 
Blood muſt hauc blood, and men muſt hauedeath, 
I thinkethar cannor bedifpenced withall. 

1.1, li all the worid would forgiuethe deed, 
Yer would | carrclitly purſue the law, 

Yon eAr. 1 had awife wou'd not hae vide me fo, 
The weaith of Exrope could nor hire her tongue, 
To be offenſiue to my patient carcs, 
Bat in exchanging her, I did preferre 
A Diucl: before a Saint, night beforea day, 
Hell before Heauen, ard arofle bctore tried Gold, 
Neuer was bargaine withſuch damage ſold. 

Bra It you want witnefle to confirime the deed 
I heard him ſpeake it, and that to his face, 
Beforethis preſence I will :uſtitic 
Will nat part hence tul T ſee him ſwing, 

Splay, 1 heard him too,pitty but he ſhould die, 
Andlitkea murt! ererbeſerit to hell, 
Topoyſon her,and make her belly ſwell, 

Aa. Why ſtay you then, giue indgement on the lane, 
W hoſe ſhamelcfle!ife deſcruesa ſhametu!l graue, 

Ton, Ar. Deaths bitteripangs are not to tull of gricfe, 
AS this vakindneſſe euery word thou ſpeak'tt, 
Is a ſharpedagger thruſt quite through my heart, 
As little I deleruetbis atthy bands, 
As my kind pacient wife de{erude of me, 
I was her torinent Gud hath made thee mine, 
Then thereforeas 1uſt plagues ſhould I repine? 

Isft.W here d1d{t thou buy this ponfou? for ſuch drugs 
Arefellony for any man toſcll, 

Yon. Ar. I had the poyſon of Amzinadab, \ 
But innocent man he was not acceflary 
To my wiks death, I cicars himof the decd. 


Taff. 


how t0 chooſe a good Wife fromabad. 


Isf. No matter fetch him fetch him,bring him 
Fo anſwere to this natter at the barre. 


Hmngh.take theſe 1Þicersand apprehend him. 
Bra. Ile aide him too, the Schoo!e-maiſter I ſee, 


Perhaps may hang with him for company, 


Enter Anu/elme and Fuller. 


An. This is the day of A rthars examination, 
And tria:lofthe murther of his wife, 
Lets beire how I»ftsce Rea{ox will proceed 
Jn ſenſuring of his ſtr1& puniſhment. 


Ful. «Anſelm: content, lctsthruft in among the throng. . 


Enter Sminalab brought in with Officers, 


Awi. O Domine,wxrhat mcane theſe knaues. 
Tolead me thus with billes and glaues? 
O what example would it be, 
Toall my pupils for toſee, 
Totread there ltcps all after me : | 
If tor ſome fault I hanged be, +» 
Soine-what ſure T ſhall marre, . 
If you bring meto the barre, 
But peace, betake thee to thy wits, 
. For yonder /»ftice Reaſon fits. _ 

If. Sir Dad, fir Dad, heere's one accuſeth you 
To giuc him poyſon being jil impioyed, 
Speake how mthis caſe you can cleare your ſclfe, 


Ami, Hei mihs, What ſhould Liay,i he poyſon giuenlT de- -- 


ray, he tooke it perforce from my hands,and Dowine why 


% 
g 


nor e I. 5” 
Got it of a Gentleman, he'moſt freely gane tt, 


Aske, he knew me,my mcanes was 0:1ly 10 haueit. 
Yon. Ar. Tis true, I tookeit from this man perterce, 


And ſracht it trom his hand by rudecontitraint, - = | 
Which. 


F—= 


A pleaſant conceited ('omedy, 

V\ hich proves him inthis a rot culfable, 

Iuft.1 but whotold the poyſon vnto him ? 
Tha: mult belikewiſc knowne,fpeake Schoolke-maiſter, 

Ami. A man verboſus, chat was 2 fine gen:roſus, 
He was a great gulicr, hisraine Ttakeit to be Fuller, 
See where he ſtands that vnio my hands conucy ed a 
powder. 
And :ikea knauc ſznt her to her graue, obſcurely te _ 
{h1owdc hcr. 

1::f. Lay hards on him, are you a poyſon ſeller ? 
Biirg him before vs, firra,whar ſay you, 
Sol youa poyion to this honeſt man ? 

Fel. ] {0id no po, fon, but I gaue him one 
tO kill his rats. 

{nft. Ha, ha, I ſmell a rat, 
You fold him puyſonthen to Kill his rats? 
The word tokillargues a murtht ous mind, 
And you are brought in compaſſe of the murther, 
. Soſec him by, we wiil not hcare him ſpeake, 
That eArther,Faller, and the Schooic-maltcr, 
Shall by the [udges be examined. 

An/. Sir if my friend thay not ſpeake for himſelfe, 
Yetlet me his proceedirgs iuſtibe, 

{ «ft. W hats he that willa murtherer juſt ific ? 
Lay hands on him,lay hands no him I fay, 
For 1wftthers are all acccflaries, 
And accefſaries hauedeſeru'd to die. 
A way w1.h him we wt{not hearc him ſpeake, 
Thcy all ſhall to the high Commiſſioners. 


Enter miſtru Arthur. 


"Mi Ar. Nay ſtay them, ſtay them yet alittle while, 
T bring a warrant to the coatrary, 
And I wilplcalc all parties preſently. | | 
Yon, Ari] thinke my wiucs ghoſt haunts mg to the death 
| ®- - Wretch 


to, 
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how to chooſe a geot wife from abad ; 
WretchthatI was,to ſhorten her lines breath. 6 
O14 Ar. Whom docT ice my ſonnes wife 2 
Old Lu. What my daughtcr ? | <z 
loft. Is it not miltris Arthar that weſce, - 
That ;ong fincc buried we fuppos'd to be ? | 
Atsf. eAr.This man 1s condemn'd for Poyſoning of his 
His poyfoned wite yetliucs,and 1 am ſhe; (wite, 
Ard iutiily thertore {releaſe his bands: : 
This man tor {ring him thele drugs to take, 
Is iike wiſe bound,reicale him tor my jake : 
This Genticman (hat firſt the poylon gaue, 
Ard this his friend to be releatde I craue. 
Muitherihciecainot br where none is kild, 
Her biood is {aii'dwhom you fppolde was ſpild. 
Fa. hcr 1niaw', Tgii.e you heere your ſonne, 
Thc as tw do,w hich you ſuppolde was done. 
And ta: her, row 16y in your caughters lite; 
Whom heaucn bat h{t1}; kept to be Arthars wife. 
O14 Ar. O welcome, weicome daugh.er,now I ice, 
God by his powe. hath preſerucd thee. 
O14 Ls. And tis my wench, whom I ſuppoſd was dead, 
My ioy revizes,ard my fad wor is f'<d. 
Yong Ar. I know rot what I am, nor where 1am, 
My ſoulcs tra:i{ported to an extalte, 
For hope and :oy confound m;; memory. 
Ma. W hat do lice Arr2ars wifcagaine ? 
Nay, then I labour for his deathin vaine, 
Bra What fecret force did in nature lurke, 
Thar in her ſole the poyſon would not work e, 
Splay. How canit be the poyton tooke no tor ce, 
Shc lives with that which would hane ki!d a horſe. 
Aci.Ar.Nay ſhun me nor, be notaſhamde at ail. 
To hcauen rot me. for grace and pardon call. 
Looke on me Arther,bi:ſh not at my wrongs, S | 
Yo. Ar. Still feare and hope my griefe and woc pr0:03g8. 


But t<ll me by what per thou didſt ſirujue 2 
No 'T 


FP IE. 
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ee, ET CITI 


Apleafant conreited Comedy, 


With my owne hands I ecmper'd that viledraught, 
That ſent thee breath'es to thy Grandlires graue, 
if that were poyſon 1 receiude of him. 
Ami. That ego neſcso, bat this dram, 
Neceined 1 of this Gentleman, 
Thecolour of 1t was to kill my rats, 
But ewas my owne life to diſpatch. 
Fel. It is cucnſo, then thisambitious doubt, 
No man can better then my ſeife decide, 
That compound powder was of poppie made and Man- 
Of purpolc to cait one intoa ſleepe, © + -- (drakes 
To caſe the deadly paine of him whoſe leg (iter, 
Shoald be fawdoff,that powder gaue I rothe Schoole-ma- 
Ami, Andthat {ſamepowder, cutn that iAems 
You tooke fron me the ſame -per fidem. 
Yon. Ar. and the fame powder, I commixt withwine, 
Oar God:y knot of wealocke ro vnknit, 

O14 Ar.3.1t danghter, who 91d take thee from the grauc? 
O14 Ls. Diſcourſe daughter. | 
Anrſ. Nay that lavoarſaue : 

Pardon M. Arthar.T will now 

Confeſſethe former frail: y of my lone. 

Your modeſt wife wich words I teinpted oft, 

But neuer i] I could report ofyorr, 

Nor any good could forge of my ſeife, 

Would win her to attend to my requeſt, 

Nay, after death I ionde herin ſo much 

That to the vault where ſhe was buried, 

My coaſtant lone did lead me inthe darke, 

Thereready to hane tane my laſt farewell, 

The parting kifle T gaue her, I felt warme. 

Briefly, I bare her to my mothers houſe, 

Where ſhe hath finceliu'd the molt chaſt and true, 

That fincethe wo: Ids creation eye did veiw. 
You. Ar. My firſt wife ſtand you here,my ſecond there, 

And iathe nudiſt my ſe; fe; He thac willchule 


& 


bawto ch99/+ 4 2001 wife from a bad. 


A good wife from a bad come learue of me 

That hath tried both, in wealth and miſery. 

A good wite will be care full of her fame. 

Hcr huſbands c: editcand her one good name, 

And ſuch art thop, a bad wife will reſpe@, 

Her pride, her luſt, and her one: name negleR, 

And ſuchart thou; a good wife will be ſtill * 
Induſtrous, apt to do her husbands will. ._. 
But a bad wite, croſle, ſpightfull, and madding 
Neuer keepe home, but alwayes begadding, 

And ſuchart thou za good wife will conccale. 

Her husvands dangers,and nothing reueale, 

That may procure him harme and ſuchart thou. 
Bur a bad wife corrupts chaſt weclocks vow, 

Oa this hand vertue, on this hand fin, 

This who ſtriue tolooſe or this to\win ? 

Here liuesperpetual' joy, here burning woe. 

Now husbands chooſe on which hand you will goe 
Secke vertuous wiues,all husbands will be bleſt, 
Faire wines are good, but yertuous wiues are beſt : 
They that my fortunes will peruſe, ſhall find, 


No beauties likechic beauty of the minde. [| 
/ Fd "2 4 rp | 
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